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Publishers’ 
Preface 


THE RODEHEAVER COLLECTION FOR 
MALE VOICES contains new quartets, new cho- 
ruses, new arrangements, new adaptations, gospel 
songs, original and selected, old favorites, stand- 
ard hymns, a secular department, Prohibition 
songs, Plantation melodies and special selections. 
Besides the compositionsand arrangements by the 
Editor, there are contributions by Rodeheaver, 
Gabriel, Towner, Ackley, Fillmore, Bottorf, Black 
and others. A striking feature of this work is the 
large number of arrangements and adaptations 
from standard authors, such as Abt, Ascher, 
Bishop, Barnby, Chopin, Gottschalk, Kiicken, 
Lassen, Pinsuti, Tostiand Wallace; also from famil- 
iar Welsh, Irish, French and Germanairs. Some of 
the choicest hymn tunes and old favorites of 
Mason, Bradbury, Hastings, Woodbury, Root, 
Bliss and others are also incorporated in this work. 


The insertion of a number of Plantation songs, 
so arranged as to preserve their original char- 
acteristics, is a new departure in books of this 
class and one, we believe, which will be received 
with favor. 


To furnish still further variety, a department 
of secular selections has been added, including a 
few well-chosen Prohibition songs. The work 
closes with selections suitable for concerts and 
special occasions. 


This collection, the Publishers confidently be- 
lieve, will be found to contain a wider range of 
subjects and a greater variety in musical setting 
than any other work heretofore offered to the 
public. 


THE RODEHEAVER COMPANY 


The 
Rodeheaver Collection 


or 
Male Voices 


1 Heaven Is My Home. 


4RR. COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 
Rev. Thos. R. Taylor. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Abt, arr. 


Melody in Baritone. 


SS 


o 
1.I’m but a _ stran - gerhere, Heav’nis my home; LEarthis a 
2. What tho’ the tem - pestrage, Heav’nis my home; Short is my 
3. There, at my Sav - ior’s side, Heav’nis my home; I shall be 
4, There-fore I mur - oH not, ee my home; What-e’er my 
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des - ert drear, Heav’nis my home; MDan-ger and sor - row stand 
pil - grim-age, Heav’nis my home; And time’s wild win - ’try blast 
glo - ri - fied, Heavnis my home. There are the good and blest, 
earth-ly lot, Heav’nis my home: And I= shall ‘ - = stand 
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Round me on E -’ry hand; Heav’n is my oe land, Heay’n is my home. 
Soon shall be oo - ver-past; I shall reach home at last, Heav’n is my home. 
Those I love most and best; And there I too shall rest, Heav’n is my home. 
There at my Lord’srighthand; Heav’n is my father-land, Heav’n is my home. 
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2 I Love Thy Word. 


MALE VOICES. 


COPYRIGHT. 1916. BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER. 
Psalm 119. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Homer A. Rodcheaver. 


Observe el ed By MA ad marks. 
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1. Thy word ie I hid in my heart, 
2. Thy law to me is  bet-ter far, 

3. Howsweet are all Thy words of — truth, love Thy word; 
4, Thy word’s a lamp un - to my _ feet, love Thy word; 
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love Thy word; 
love Thy word; 


O Lord, Thee ev-er bless-ed art, love Thy word. 
Than rich - est gold and _ sil - ver are, : love Thy word.. 
Thanhon - ey sweet-er to my mouth, ; love Thy word. 
And to mypath a shin-ing light, love Thy word. 
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love Thy word; Thy ho = ly law is 
Thy word; 


my de» light; I love Thy word, 
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*Last time, hum two closing measures, 


3 Nearer, My God, to Thee. 


ARR. COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER, on Mason. 
Sarah F. Adams. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Arr. by J. B. Herbert. 


my God, to Thee, Near - er to be clay 


a wan-der-er, ‘The sun gone down, . . 
the way ap-pear, Steps un - to heav’n;, 
my wak - ing tho’ts Bright with Thy praise,. 
on joy- ful wing Cleav - ing the sky,...... 


SoS ee Stree es ian 


its be a cross That rais- eth me;....... 


Dark - ness be o - ver me, My rest a stone,i..... 
All that Thou send - est me, In meres Cyr = vivn en. 
Out of my ston - y griefs Beth - el I'll raise;..... 
Sun, moon and stars for-got, Up - ward I fly,....... 


ape te ef fee es 
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Still all my song shall be, Near - er, my God, to Thee;............. 
Yet in my dreamsl1’d be, Near - er, my God, to Thee;............. 
An ~« gels to beck - on me, Near = er, my God, to Thee;............. 
So by my woes to be Near = er, my God, to Thee;............. 
Still all my song shall be, Near - er, my God, to Thee;............ y 
1. Still all my song shall be,.:............ Nearer, my God, to Thee, to Thee;................06 
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1. Still all my song ee be, Neat or! fon Thess .iisecsaeece con ccne 
a tempo. 
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Near - er, my God, to Thee, Near - er tou. Cheeli. .oe8 


Near-er, near-er, my God, to Thee, Near-.er, near - yi near-er to Thee! 


feipatent ta teers: 


4 When the Mists Have Rolled Away. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER. 
Annie Herbert. INTERNAT,ONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. J. B. Herbert. 


Se 


1. When the mistshaverolledin splen-dor From the beau-ty of the hills, 
Jolt we err in -hu-man blind-ness, And for- get that we are dust; 
3. When the mists have risen a-bove us, As our Fa - ther knows His own, 


Sera ore ee 
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And the sun- shine,warmandten-der, Falls in kiss - es on the rills, 
Ii we miss the law of kindness, When we strug-gle to be just; 
Face to face with those who love us, We shall know as we areknown; * 
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We may read love’s shin-ing let - ter In the rain - bow 
Snow-y wings of peace shall cov - er All the an - guish 


Low be-yond the ori- ent mead-ows, Floats the gold- en 


of the spray; We shall know eachcth-er  bet-ter, When the 
of to - day; When the wear - y watchis o-ver, And the 
fringe of day; Heart to heart we’ll bide the shad-ows, Till the 
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dim e rit. 
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mists have rolled a- way, Whenthe mists haverolled a = way. 
mists have rolled a-way, And the mists haverolled a - way. 
mists have rolleda-way, Till the mists haverolled a - way. 
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5 In Heavenly Love. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, Lassen. 
{INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED, Arr’d for this work. 
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1, In heaven-ly love a- bid - ing, No change my heart shall fear; 
2. Wherev -er He may guide me, No want shallturn me back; 
3. Green pasturesare be - fore me, Which yet I have not seen; 
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And safe in such con-fid - ing, For noth-ing changes here. 
My Shep - herd is be - Side me, And noth-ingcan I lack. 
Bright skies will soon be o’er me, Where ee est clouds have been. 
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The storm may roar with-out me, My heart may low be _ laid, 
His wis-dom ev -er wak - eth, His sight is nev- er dim, 
My hope I can-not mea - sure, My path to life is free, 
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But God is round a-bout me, And can I be dis - mayed? 
He knows the way He tak-eth, And I will walk with Him. 
My Sav-ior has my treas-ure, And He willwalk with me. 


oe hh 


6 sh What Did It Mean? 


T. O. Chisholm. COPYRIGHT, 1910, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. Chas. H. Gabriel. 
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1. What did it mean when Je - suscame Downfrom Hishome of light, 
2. What did it mean when Tas ~ sus wrought All of His deeds of might; 
3. What did it mean when Je - sus died, Hang-ing on Cal- va = ry? 
4. What did it mean when Je - sus rose ee from His dreamless bed? 


Spas ees = ae 
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tees ae a-side His glo - ry there, En-ter-ing this dark night; 
Heal-ing the ills and pains of men, Giv-ing the blind their sight, 
Heay-en and earth were joined in grief, Sor-row like His to see! 

Death and the gravefor - ev - er past, Fin-ished a- tone - ment make! 
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Tak -ing tae form of sin - c men, Sharing our want os woe, 
Rais-ing the dead to life a-gain, Feeding the mul- ti - tude, 
Lips that were filled with bless - ing once, Parched with Hisfail- ing breath, 
ae - > Ti -ous vic - to-ry of grace, In - fi- nite ao of love! 


SS ee re ee eaos 
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Hav-ing not where to lay His head, Ha-ted, yet ee - ue so? 

Spend-ing His life, His won - drous life, On-ly in do - ing good? 
He that washo - ly, harm - less, pure, Dy-ing a sin - ner’s death! 
Won-der of men and an - gels, too, Theme of the saints a - hove! 
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What did it mean, O what did it mean? Nonesure-ly ev - er loved as He! 


SSS ee 


CHORUS. 


What Did It Mean? 
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What did it mean to Je- sus my Lord, And what does it mean to me? 
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7 A Little While. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916. BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, 
Adapted by Jennie Ree. ee COPYRIGHT SECURED. Res . aor 
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I, A lit-tle while to gath- er flow’rs That blos-som in _ life’s morning 
2. A lit-tle while, and we may weep O’er forms grown cold in death’s cold 
3. A lit-tle while to toil and strive Where ’mid the wheat, the tares may 
4, A lit-tle while, and we may meet Where ransomed souls each oth - er 
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hours; A lit-tle while to dream a - way The glo - ries 
sleep; A lit - tle while to pray and mourn Where friends from 
thrive; A lit-tle while— and thenshall I Be-neath the 
greet; A lit-tle while, and an - gels fair, With songs shall 
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of the bright spring day, A lit - tle while, A 
love’s strong arms are torn,— A _ lit - tle while, A lit-tle while. 
A A 
A A 


droop - ing wil- lows lie— lit - tle while, 
make us welcome there— lit - tle while, 
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lit- tle while. 


8 ~~ Better. Every Day. 


COPYRIGHT, 1912, BY CHAS. H, GABRIEL. 
Alice pone HOMER A, RODEHEAVER, OWNER, James M. Black. 


Ist T enor. 


poe te freee ee sree 


1. ear the shad-ows dark and drear tempt my soul to doubt and fear, 
has kept me thro’ the years, wiped a- way my bit - ter tears, 


9 an how sweet the joy He gives for with-in my soul He lives; 
All the bless-ed way a-long, He has filled my soul with song, 


3 {} by faith, the face can see, of the Lord whodied for me, 
Fel will praise Him ev - er- more, shout His glo - ry o’er and o’er, 
2ne Tenor. 
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1s. and end Tenor. ot 
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I willlook to Je-sus, for He knowsthe way: 
And Eloves my [lOimte. nice aster ieteneies Sav-ior bet-ter ev - ’ry day. 
All my heav-y bur-denat His feet I lay; 
Andsolilovesmy Onions vee ie, seeee Say-ior bet-ter ev - ’ry day. 
As He gen-tlywhis-persto me by the way; 
For I love my be ESOT credo aoe Sav-ior bet-ter ev - as! day. 
Salem. 
SS 1a mass (Epp 
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Bae o-ver life’s rough way; « Will trust Him ev - er, (ev-er) 
and pa-tient - x 
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eas ,comewhatmay,For { love my Sav -ior bet-ter ev- ry 2 


9 When the Book is Opened. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER, 
Lizzie DeArmond. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Kem G. Bottorf. 
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1, When te book is pres on the last great day, Will your heart be 
2. When thetrump is sound-ingthro’ the flam - ing skies, When from heav’nthe 
3. When the book is o-pened and the re-cord read, Will the Christ stand 
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glad with-in; Will yourname be writ-ten on the dear Lord’s side, Or a- 
Judge descends; Will you stand with those whohavere-ject-ed Him, Or a- 
by your s.de; Say-ing, ‘‘Right-eous Fa-ther, give to me e own; For this 
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mong the hosts of sin? I a SCC See cracsisless - te with re 


mong His loy - al friends? 
soul I bled and died!’’ 


joic - ing, A song of praise I’ll sing;........... My name is 
ROlCe-s ether, Pll) VSN, hey. c cioviewisinccigie sche isis Pll sing, 
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A song ne am Pll sing, ll _ sing, 


Pe eae ea ece 


writ-ten in the Book of Life, And I’m on the side of the King. 
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10 Brighten the Games ‘Where You Are. 


COPYRIGHT, 1913, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL 
Ina Duley Ogdon. aes A. RODEHEAVER. OWNER, Chas. H. Gabriel. 
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1. Do not wait un - til some ie (a great-ness you may do, Do not 
2. Just a- bove are cloud-ed skiesthat you may help to cheer, Let not 
3. Here for all your ta - an you meee sure = oan find a need, Here re- 
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wait to shed Ae tire - far; To the ma-ny du-ties ev - er ie you 
nar-row self your way de - bar; Tho’ in - to one heart a - lone may fall your 
flect the bright and Morning baa E - ven from your hum-ble hand the bread of 
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now be true, Brighten the cor-ner where you are. 


song of cheer, Brighten the cor-ner where you are. Bright-en the cor - ner 
life may feed, Pind a the cor-ner where you are. 
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where you are! 


Brigh-ten the cor-ner where you are! Some-one far from 


har - bor you may guide a-cross the bar, Bright-en the cor-ner where you are. 
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1] Lest We Forget. 


“ COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER. 
R. Kipling. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. J. B. Herbert. 


BARITONE. 
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1. God of our fathers, known of old, Lord of our far-flung bat-tle line, 
2. The tumult and the shouting dies, The captains and the kings depart; 
3. Far-called our navies melt away, On dune and head-land sinks the fire; 


1st and 2nd Tenor. 


2 ees 


vv 
1, Known of old, bat-tle line, 
2. Shout-ing dies, kings de-part; 
3. Melt a- way, sinks the fire; 


Beneath whose awful hand wehold Do-min - ion o-verpalm and _ pine. 
Still stands Thine ancient sacrifice, An hum- ble and a con- trite heart. 
Lo, all our pomp of yes-ter-day, Is one with Nin-e- veh and Tyre. 
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hand we hold o-ver palm and pine, 
sac-ri-fice and a contrite heart. 
yes-ter-day, Nin-e-veh and Tyre. 
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Lord God of Hosts, be with us yet, be with us yet, 
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12 By and By. 


COPYRIGHT, 1909, BY CHAS. H, GABRIEL. 
Charlotte G. Homer. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Chas. H. Gabriel. 
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1. Sometime andsomewheremy Lord I shall see, By and by, by and by, 
2. Some day the mys-t’ries of life we shall know, By and by, by and by, 
3. Some day I’ll join in the songs of the blest, By and by, by and by, 
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Some day be-hold Him who suf-fered for me, By andby, by and by; 
And un-der-stand why the Lordlovedus so, By andby, by and by; 
Some day a-wake in the man-sions of rest, By and by, by and by; 
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Some day, if faith -ful - ly to Him I cling, Saved by His 
There in His beau- ty His face to be- hold Will be a 
Oh, what a joy to be-hold on the shore, Loved ones who 
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grace,1I shall see the great King; Then what a won - der - ful 


glo- ry no mor-tal hath told, There wherenone sor-row, or 
from us have gone on be = fore, Where we shall meet to be 
VI 
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song I shall sing, For it shall be, by and iby. 
ev - er grow old, For it shall be, bys vand= by. 
part-ed no more, For it shall be, by and by. 
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13 To Thee, Dear Savior. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER. C. Barnard. 
Monsell. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Arr. a B. oles ie 
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1. To Thee, O ia dear Sav - ior, My spir-it turns for rest, 
2. In Thee’ my trust a- bid - eth, On Thee my hope re - lies, 
3. A -las, that I should ev - er Havefailedin love to Thee, 
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D.C. O for that choic-est bless-ing Of liv-ing in Thy love, 


rit e dim, FINE. 

See a7 eee rer ese are 
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hou whose love pes -vid - eth For all be = neath the skies; 


The on - ly ma ie nev - be For-got or | oe mee 
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And thus on beth pos-sess~ing The peace i ie na- Tiers 
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Tho’ all the world de-cieve me, I know that I am Thine, 
© Thou whose mer - cy found me, Frombondage set me free, 
O for a_ heart. to love Thee Moretru-ly as I ought, 
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And Thou wilt nev - er leave me, Obless-ed Sav - ior mine.... 
And then for-ev - er bound me Withthree-foldcords to Thee.... 
And noth-ing place a - bove Thee Indeed, or word, or thought. 
ELC a oieterecctths te ter ee tac aes 
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14 When You Know Jesus Too. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 
Ina Daley Ogdon. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED, B. D. Ackley. — 


Melody in 2nd Tenor. 


1, When you my Je- sus un-der - stand, When youac - cept His 
2. His joy will glad-den ev-’ry day, Hisbless-ings shine a- 
8. You’ll see His mer- cy thro’ your tears, His peace will hal - low 
4, You’ll know His way is al-ways best, And glad-ly leave to 


lov-ing hand, A hap-py morn will dawn for you, Whenyouknow Jesus too. 
long the way, Andyou will share His promise true, When youknow Jesus too. 
all the years, The val- ley hold no dread for you, When youknow Jesus too. 
Him the rest, And tell what He has done for you, When youknow Jesus too. 


Whenyouknow Him, whenyouknowHim You'll love Him just as oth-ers 


15. —— Christ Stilling the Tempest. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, 
INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. J. B. Herbert. 


a Agitato. 
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1. Fear was with-in the toss-ing bark, When storm - y winds grew loud, 


2. Thenceased the wind,—it ceased—that word Passed thro’ the gloom-y sky; 
_ 3. Thou that didst rule the an-gry hour, And tame the Ns mood, 


Ss 
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Andwaves cameroll-ing high anddark, And the tall mast was bowed: 
The troub -led bil - lows knew their bees And they sank ’neath His eye; 
O send Thyspir-it forth in pow’r, O’er our dark cr to brood; 


Sa eee ee sees 
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And men stood breathless in their dread, And baf- th in their skill; 
And slum-ber set-tled on the deep, And si-lence on the blast; 
Thou oe oon a ie et lows pre, 7 man-dates to ful - ag 
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ie One was there who rose and es «Pence be still, peace be still.’’ 


As when the righteous fall a-sleep; Peace-ful sleep, peace - ful sleep. 
So speak to pas-sion’srag-ingtide, Peace be still, peace be still. 
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16 Tell It Today.* 


COPYRIGHT, 1915, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER. 
C. H. G., Je. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Chas. H. Gabriel, Jr. 


V 
1. Dear is the sto-ry of won-der-ful love Told of a Sav-ior, who 
2. Hat - ed, de-spised and re - ject-ed was He Whose word commanded the 
3. Torn wereHisfeet by the bri-ars of scorn; Pierced was His fore-head by 
4, When, with the loved ones who’ve gone on be-fore, Ransomed we stand on that 
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came from a-bove, Bore all our sins, and in sor-row andshame, Suffered and 
wind and the sea; By whose compassion the hun-gry were fed, Who healed the 
man - y. a thorn; Wounded for us were His handsand His side, Bro-ken the 
beau - ti - ful shore; When in His beau-ty our Sav-ior we see, Oh, whata 
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died a lost world to re-claim. 

living, whose voice raised thedead. Tell it to-day, it will brighten the way, 
heart of the Lord cru-ci- fied. 

glo - ri-ous day that will be. 
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to day, tell it to-day; No oth - erthemecansuch 
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* The baritone part, being the melody, should be decidedly prominent, the other 
voices singing as an accompaniment, very subdued. 


17 O Love that Will Not Let Me Go. 


COPYRIGHT, 1910, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 
Rev. Geo. aan INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. J. B. Herbert. 


Ist Tenor, mp 


Eeieose = SSS Sess 


1.0 Love that will not let me go, I rest my wea-ry soul on 
2.0 Light thatfoll’w-estall my way, I yield myflick-’ring torchto 
2nd Tenor. 


epee ea enee eases = 


3.0 Joy that seek-est methro’ pain, I can - not close my heart to 
4.0 Cross  thatlift- est up my head, I dare not ask to fly from 


Ist and cee sige \ 
a) wife Bape Sig 
HiscpS iE Sie ASE 
mf 


ae eee eee eeeeren 


Thee; I give Thee back the life I owe, That in Thine o-cean depths its 
Thee; My heart restores its borrowed ray, That in Thy sunshine’s blaze its 


Soe ger eee eee 


Thee; I trace therain-bowthro’ therain,And feel the prom-ise is not 
Thee; I lay in dust life’sglory dead, And from the ground there blossoms 


eee ee ee ere ee oe 
et 


cres. lon 


SESS ae ead 


May rich- er, full-er be, May rich-er full - er be. 
May bright-er,fair-er be, May bright-er fair - er be. 


—E EE pap ae 
Db ga? See nler prea a ar elcome ee 
i That mornshall tearless be, That mornshall tear - less be. 
red Life that shall end-less be, Life that shall end - less be. 


[Ss Seahe ai aeerers 
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18 Mother’s Beavers Have Followed Me. 


COPYRIGHT, 1912, BY B. D. ACKLEY. ‘ 
Lizzie DeArmond. HOMER A, RODEHEAVER, OWNER. >. ° BoD. Ackley, : 


SS ae 


1. Igrievedmy Lord from day to day, I scorned His love so full and free, 
2. O’erdes-ert wild, o’er mountain high, A wan-der-er I chose to be, 
3. He turnedmy dark - nessin - to light, This bless-ed Christ of Cal - va - ry; 


Hum Han Hii? ais eee 
as PAR ieee ES EN 


= See 2 = = 3 
——— = ize = 


Buy 
a’ ea 


ie 


eg eel as = 


SSS iS a 


And tho’ I wan-dered far a - way, My mother’ ae followed me. 
A wretched soul con-demned to die, Still mother’sprayershavefollowed me. 
J’ll praise Hisname both day andnight, That mother’s prayershavefollowed me. 


Ame ica mecten ea My Nan Nets ee lowed me. 
3 al =e 
s ear" Fe 2 ES =e —$ _ 7 —— 
are = 22 e pes 
i = ae 
a 
CHORUS. ae s a 
op a tS tap 
Sl <a se 
I’m com-ing home, I’m com- ing home, To live my 
“s - ie 5a Com - ing home, To live my 


ff 2 


See S See ae pases 
gee Sa eee see 


wast - ed life a-new, For moth-er’s prayers have fol-lowed 
wast - ed life a - new, moth-er’s prayers 
2 ». 

or a == So Ss ees 
Se ee ee = — = << 

pe ee ee 

pe 

———— ee 

f= see 


me, Have fol-lowed me the whole world thro’ 
fol - lowed me, Have fol - lowed me the whole world wee 


Ses : === cet 


w 
*2nd Lenor on bass staff throughout, 


19 Bett SB onsite 


ARR. COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. Tosti. 
Rey. Johnson Oatman. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Arr. by J. B. Herbert. 


ga ee 
eS Ss 


1. My Sav-ior, when I think of Thee, And of Thy death on Cal-va - ry, 
2. If shad-ows o’er my way should be, If dark-ness hide Thy face from me, 
3.1 read that far a-bove the sky, Thou hast a home prepared on high, 


—~ se ee fh 
ea sai Seat Sees 
Sa eee ee 


Pace i 
It shows such proof of love to me, My heartis Thine for-ev = er. 


E’entho’ the path I may not see, I’ll trust Thee, Lord,for-ey = er. 
Where I may, while the a - ges fly, Praise Thy dearname for-ev = er. 


aaa ie eee ae eest et 


Be Thou my Guide from day to day, 0 let me nev-er, nev-er stray; 
I know that Thou wilt send me light; That day will sure-ly fol - low night; 
So I will fol-low, fol-low on, Assured that when the nightis gone, 


== aos =, = Sea e seis! 
e |__| . 
at VV 
Thou art my Light, my Lamp, my Way; I’ll ae Theefor-ev = ef, 


And at the end all will be right;Lord,I’lllove Theefor-ev - er. 
And that e - ter-nal day shall dawn, I’ll live with Thee for-ev 


besser tere 


AES 


Wena. 


20 Strong Son of Gal ’ 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER. 
Tennyson. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. J. B. Herbert. 
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I, StrongSon of God, Im-mor-tal Love, Whom we thathave not seen Thy face, 
2. Thou wilt notleave us in the dust; Thou madest man, he knows not why, 
3. Thou seem-esthu- man and di-vine, "The high-est, ho- ‘liest man-hood, Thou; 
4. Our lit - tle sys- temshavetheir day ; They havetheir day and cease to be; 


ent ee 
= orliaas. ie =e 


i Ar and faith a-lone em-brace, Peis ding where we can-notprove; 
He thinks he was not mode to die; And Thouhastmadehim; Thou art just; 

Our wills are ours, we know not how; Our wills are ours tomakethem Thine; 
They re EN piss ee lights of Thee; And att ee a a pope 


ee. Se. S222 =: =e Se = 


After each ean 


a= my 
sas Son of God, Im- mor - tal ae me ibs ae 
. Im - mor - | fox 
ere SS SSI 


21 Softly Now the Light of Day. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL Sere Big es J. B. Herbert. 
Stewie an ieee 


p — 
Zeer PAS Sree Settee ares tees 


a gaan now the light of day, Fades up - on our sight a - way: 
2. Soonfor us _ the light of day, Shall for-ev - 7 @F pass a - way; 


Sage Hie aaa Ses 


— 1—__™ — rail. adagio. 
é 


puree esas on 


ae from care, from la-bor free, Lord, we wouldcommune with Thee. 
Then, from sin and sor-rowfree, Take us, Lord, todwellwithThee. A - men. 


oe tFe FTIR — ale dg 


— 
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Jesus, Savior. 


COPYRIGHT, 1912, BY RODEHEAVER-ACKLEY Co, 
M. J.C, H, hy RODEHEAVER, OWNER, Mable Johnston Camp, 


1, Boe~ hold the Man of Gal-i-lee, Thorn-crown'd He hangs up-on the tree; 
2. Bee how His flesh by nails is torn, Hach wound the mark of hate andscorn; 
3. The veil is rent,dark grow the skies, ‘Tis finished!”’ loudthe Saviour cries; 
4, O, Sav-iour, when I view Thy cross, All earth-ly gain I count but loss; 


wed 


Know-ing the depthsof ag-o-ny To save me from my sins, 
Yet free - ly shame and deathis borne To save me from my sins. 
And heav’n it - self weeps as He dies To save me from my sins, 
Take Thou my heart,purge out the dross, And save me from my 


"es 4 a si . 
74>) its Up to frou. 
‘ COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER, 
Lizzie DeArmond. eee ibs SECURED. Chas. H. Gabriel. 


SS cmrenry ze. 


ile ei up to you to ne a fight For all that’s good, and true and right; 
2. It’s up to you some soul to win, Who wan-dersnow in paths of sin; 
3. It’s up to you to liveeachday In such a con am - crat-ed ways 


Spr raa: air: ee es ae Se 
perarar oo Sasa ce 


To ge by things you say and do, How much the Lord has done for you. 
To tell of Christ the Cru-ci-fied, Who for the whole wide world has died. 
That weaker ones that es ee mae Oa o re- ‘ea $ song. 


CHa aes [area tt 2:2 oie Se 


CHORUS. se 
= ae tye 
ae OO ee sles case acer ara toe “aes” hee = 
| a | # 
It;siupie-Atol- you, -e.-nie re ioe LUZ RUD aaCOMYOU sy ccs. ccmncio meri Great 


It’s up to you, it’s up “ you. 


Ss a 
— ae 


things for Christ ea Lord ® ee if ire for ie your whole life 


r] D = 
a S38 eo oS oe sae - 1 3 | 


re eee 
ae REESE | 
eos mee Be b == == ses 
thro’... a UP 1 CONVOUR waco ee eee it’s up to you. 
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24 The Crown of Thorns. 


COPYRIGHT; 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 
John R. Clements. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Marie D. Forrest. 


. o fo S as or: 
t = a Sa eae ‘ote =f — 


1. De-spised and re-ject-ed; Ac-quaint-ed with grief; In sor- row He 
2.0 love all sur-pass-ing, A-maz-ing to see; To bear un-com-. 
3. Like sheep we have wandered; Each turned tohis way; The Lord on the 
4.0 sad Man of Sor-rows, So lit- tle esteemed; In an-guish more 


2 a Se eee 


D t + ie a 
H $ a ag —__g 
2 ee 


suf-fered To bring man re - lief; His path-way was sor-rows, His 
plaining These sor-rows for me; His path-way was sor-rows, His 
Shepherd The bur-dens must lay; His path-way was sor-rows, His 
try -ing Than mor-tal has dreamed; His path-way was sor-rows, His 


rth eee See ee 
a= ea a. EEE: ais 
on ss Z 3 ‘ye {| 


w 
dorns, And those make the crown that His fore - head a - dorns. 


head a-dorns, 
ee eee 


= SS 
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25 -O The Bitter Shame. 


vie Monod. COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. J. B. Herbert. 


Wiss SS ssa 


1. O the bit - ter shame and sor-row, That a time could ev -er be, 
2. Yet He found me; I be-held Him Bleed-ing on th’ accursed tree, 
3. Day by day His ten-der mer-cy, Heal-ing, help-ing, full and free, 
4, eno! er than the ace est heav-en, Deep-er than the otek oan 


ef pala areas 
pe 7S Sap ee i 


CNG I let the Savior’s ee y ape in vain, and proud-ly answered, 
Heard Him pray,Forgive them, Father! And my wist - ful heart said faint- -ly, 
Sweet and strong, and, oh! so patient, Bro’t me low - er, while I whispered, 
Lord, Thy love at last hath conquered; TEN bees ae Pas ca- -tion— 


reese Sr 


All ofself, andnone of Thee, All of self, and none of Thee! 
Some ofself, and some of Thee, Some of self, und some of Thee! 
Less of self, and moreof Thee, Less of self, and more of Thee! 
None ofself, and all of Thee, None of self, and all of Thee! 


danpae se 
prepa nonce 
Vesper Hymn. Ares for thid-works 


aaa = ae === 4 


1 { Hark! the ves - per hymn is steal-ing O’er the wa-ters, and art 
*'\ Near-er yet and near-er peal-ing, Soft it breaks up-on the ear, 
9 Now, like moonlight wavesre-treating To the shore, it dies a - long: 

Now, like an- gry surg-es meet-ing, Breaks the mingled tide of song. 


eelinan 


Ju- bi - la- te, oe -bi - la -te, A = MEN. 
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Z/ There is a Fountain. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER, ' 
INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. J. B. Herbert. 


ee 


SS ae 
= 
1. There is a foun-tain filled with blood, Drawn from Im-man-uel’s veins; 
2. The dy - ing thief re-joiced to see Thatfountain in his day; 

3. E’er since by faith I saw thestream Thy flow-ing wounds sup - ply, 

4, And when this lisp-ing, stammering tongue Liessi-lent in the grave, 


See - o_ 
—— ae ae ae Saas = 
Ea a siigee Sse SS 

ay mf 


eee 


And sin-ners plunged be-neath that flood, Lose all their guilt-y stains, 
AndtherehaveI, as vile as he, Washed all my sins a - way, 
Re-deem-ing love has been my theme,iAndshall be till I die, 

Then in a no -bler, sweet-er song I’ll sing Thy pow’r to save, 


a a ee i 4. a ! é= , 
Soares = aes ee eae ee o = =2o= 


=_— . . . 
Lose all their guilt-y stains,.... Lose all their guilt-y stains; 


Washed all my sins a - way,..... Washed all my sins a - way; 
And shall be till I Mere aise And shallbe till I die; 
I’ll sing Thy power to save,..... Vil sing Thy ee to Bares 


= Sree ey 


And sinners, plunged be-neath that flood, Lose all their guilt-y stains. 
And therehaveI, as vile as he, Washedall my sins a- way. 
Re - deem-ing love has been my theme, Andshallbe till I die. 
in a no - bler, sweet-er song I’ll sing Thy power to save. 


Then 


255 “Home, Heavenly. Home. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A,-RODEHEAVER, Arr. “3 this work by 
INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURD. J.B '° Herbert. 
Hist Tenor. 
SS ed (eee ee 
1. My heav’n-ly home is bright and fair; Nor pain, nor 
2. My Fa-ther’s home is built on high, Far, far a- 
3. Its glitt’r-ing tow’rs the sun out - shine; That heav’n-ly 
4 2nd Tenor. 
ir = =F: es =f —————— 
1. Heav’n-ly home, bright and fair; 
- Fa-ther’s house, built on high, 


3. Glitt’ring tow’rs, sun out-shine, 


So ee 


ae ee 


ann 2 


eo 


death shall en - ter there. 
ae the star- ry sky. I’m go- ing home, I’m go - ing 
- «© sionshall be mine. 


SSS aa 
Pain nor death shall en - ter there, 


Far a-bove the star-ry sky. Go - ing home, 
Heav’nly man-sion shall be mine. 


eta SaaS 


Fat ge PY 
a“ = es m =p 
SS 


home, oe go-ing home to die no more. Home, home, sweet, sweet 


Eros Sarees: ar eee 


eae going home to die no more. Home, home,sweet sweet 


2 = Ss —— 
ape foe me aie es, Stigaiy ers 


Rica 


Home, Heavenly Home. 


home; Noplace like home, There’s no place like home. 
= ' on gan oN 
fp Sane Sea] 
7 a toa ee oe yee 
home; There’ cat — like boing, a home. 


J ae es see ES 
pS face ss =e 
No ms tke home, 


29 Perfect Peace. 


ARRANGEMENT COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER, — Arr. Be Chopin by 
Bishop Bickersteth. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT ree J. B. Herbert. 


{SS SS SSS 


1. Per - fect peace, in this dark world of sin? The blood of 
2. Per - fect peace, with sor-rows surg-ing ’round? On Je - sus’ 
3. Per-fect peace, our fu-ture all un- known? Je = gus we 
4. ’Tis e-nough; ale eek soon shall cease, And Je = gus 


‘a eee 
= ae = % —= anu 


4 - sus whis - pers vas Sa. - in. Per - fect peace, by thronging 

bos-om naught butcalm is found. Per - fect peace, withloved ones 
know, andHe is on _ the throne. Per - fect peace, death shadowing 
call us to heayn’s per - fect Egan! Tis SS earth's struggles 


~~ Soom jteovmeeree 
== Se 
ae = ee Serer tl 


du-ties pressed?To do the will of Oe O ats is _ rest. 
far a-way? In Je-sus’ keep-ing we are safe, and they. 
us andours? Je-sus has vanquished death and all its powers. 
soonshallcease,AndJe-sus call us to heav’n’sper-fect peace. 


30 Some Mother pea For You. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER. 
A. Sey: A. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Rev. A. H. Ackley. 


races SSS =e 


1 eee mother’s heart is bur - dened With sor-row that sil - vers the hair; 
2. Some mother’s hands are trem - bling, Thatonce were so stead-y and strong, 
3. Some mother’sprayersare of - fered For one that is way-ward and wild; 

4, Some mother’s life is end - ed, Her spir - it has gone to its home. 


ae ae the eye with tear - drops, Andfill-ing her life withde - spair. 
Some mother’s form is bend - ing, Her voice sings a sor-row-ful song. 
Friend-less, despised,for - sak - en; Still you are somemoth - er’s child. 
Span-ning the si - lent riv - er, at love still en-treats you to come. 


a eee 
anes rt tda 
CHORUS. 


aefar tt ==! 22S == 


O some mother’ at ach - ing, Some mother’sheartis break-ing; 


acta ne WE sloveistrue; aaa 


31 Who Givest All. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, Arr. from the German — 
Christopher Wordsworth. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. byJ. sacra Herbert. 


CHORUS. —==. 
Ht . Sees Bes 
2 Pew cee eel errr eter 


0 Lord of earth and sea, All glo-ry be to thee! 


ace eee SS 
f Pig ade es 
See ener 


How shall we show our Our me to Thee? 


——— jyticts See 


SU gla aE ec 


1. The gold - en sunshine, ver-nal air, cat flowers and fruit, Thy love declare; 

2. For peaceful homes, and healthful days, For all the blessings earth displays, 
3. For souls redeemed, for sins forgiven, For means of grace and hopes of heav’n, 
4 
5 


. We lose what on our-selves we spend; Wehave as treasures with-out end, 
: ee -er, Lord, ibe to Thee, Re-paid a thou-sand-fold will be; | 


SS = eee £ 28 
eS or aa lig | 


When har-vests rip - en Thou art there, Who giv-est, giv-est all. 
We owe Thee thankfulness and praise, Who giv-est, giv-est all. 
What can to Thee, O, Lord, be given, Who giv-est, giv-est all. 
What-ev- er, Lord, to Thee we lend, Who giv-est, giv-est all, 
Then glad-ly will we oi m Thee, in rs ae giv-est all. 


dae (oie eee 


cr 


32 When I Think How They Crucified My Lord. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER, 


Slow “ maar oe ewe SECURED. Arr. by J. B. Herbert. 
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ie Wien I think how they cru-ci- fied my Lord, (Hum) a think how they 
2. When I think how He hung up - on the cross, (Hum) WhenI think how He 
3. When I think how Hegroanedand bledanddied( Hum) WhenI think how He 

4, When I think howthey laid Him in the tomb, (Hum) When I think how they 


ee = Sa Se 
ome =sS— 


ane 
= ad 

Ss «A ee), 3 = = == 
cru - ci - fied my Lord, How it makes me tremble, tremble, When I 
hung up- on the cross, How it makes me tremble, tremble, When I 
groanedand bledanddied, How it makes me tremble, tremble, When I 


laid Him in thetomb (Oh). . How it makes me tremble, tremble, When I 


bee e dim. D.C. for ed sd,thietancass Last stanza. errant § and wpe 
eae ae emer =a eS a 


think how they cru -ci- fied my se 
think how He hung up - on the cross. 5. When I think how He rose from the 
think how Hegroanedandbledand died. 
think how they laid Him in the tomb. 


Soa ee = 


cres. 
Na —— aN = g 
a ays ees 


grave, (Hal-le-lu-jah!) When I think how He rose from the grave, 
Hal-le-lu-jah! 


eee -o—— 
a A = = 0 | 
aoe == E oeeaeree 
' ama — 
_e gai 
Se ee 
How it fillsmy heart with iene Me When I think how He rose from ea 
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33 Don’t Give Up. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER. 
£. E. Hewitt. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED: Chas. 


1. Don’t give up, my brother, when the way is hard; O - ver ston-y plac-es God will 
2. Don’t give up,my brother, when the tempests blow; Tnere’s ahappy springtime after 
3. Don’t give up, my brother, when the foe is wis God on os Is rul - O-ver 


saaauass 
Spee fg op ea = 7 = 


guide and guard; With His words of promise ev-’ry night is starred, Don’t give up, press 
win-ter’s snow; Storm-y winds are helping precious fruit to grow; Don’t give up, press 
ev - ae Sune When temptations meet you, lift a trustfulsong; Don’t give up, press 


= Sepa sa spi= 
— se Sones Sees eee 


on, press ai ee es press on, press on, 
Don’t giveup,........ Legs ON, presson;........ For soon the 


es ares 5 sie ne esr ees er 
Sens ee etree 
aEeeeer a Se 
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vey 
The vic-to-ry, vic-to-ry will be ees Aft-er dark - est 
ViCaes se et" s - wie Aft-er dark: est 


-—-————_. Js 


ier ae aig re = panies 25 
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Ne 2 ote: 058 a == mee: . Pe 

—— 

mid-night comes the golden dawn; Don’t give up, press on, press on! 
Don’t give up,........ press on, press on! 


34 ~ Beulah- Land, My Home. 


COPYRIGHT, 1913, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER. 
L. B. Cherington INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Henry S. Demos. 


1. I’m think - ing now of a beau-ti-fulhome, Beulah Land, Beulah Land, 
2. Here I shall join in the songs that I love, Beulah Land, Beulah Land, 
3. I see in my vi-sions the heay-en-ly shore, Beulah Land, Beulah Land, 


a eS 
ee 


A heav-en of restfrom the per - il - ousstorm; Beulah 
And list to the anthemsand chor-us a-bove, Beulah 
And man-sions pre-pared by the Christ I a -dore; Beulah 


po ee 


Land, sweet Beu - lah Land. ’Tis the long ‘‘Prom-ised lLand’’ the 
Land, sweet Beu - lah Land. From moun-tain to mountain and 
Land, sweet Beu - lah Land. The friends of my journey and 


MENG} | y sl Psea 


faith - ful ones share, Where light grow the bur-dens they bear; 
o - ver the plain, The chor-us_ re - ech -oes a - gain, 
youth now are near, Al-read-y their voic- es JI _ hear; 


Beulah Land, My Home. 


Spire ieee es ree 


Where tt the corn and the wine make the merry heart glad, in Beulah Land,my home. 
While an - gel - ic voic-es take up the refrain, ‘‘O Beulah Land,myhome.’’ 
While faith claims the vision that pierces the skies, O Beulah Land »my home! 


ree: ieee Sa arieseriy 
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CHORUS. 
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oe = - lah Land, sweet Beu - Jah Land, My 
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Beu-lah Land, Beu- + ry Beu-lah Land, Beu-lah Land, My 


. 
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heav’n - - ly home, So dear to me! 
SEY 0 or eed 


heay’nly home, my heav’nly home, So oar af tae to mel! 


ce g= Sas zearse =z aes eel 
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heavn- - ly home, I long for _ thee! 
Bae nal oe os ee =f “Pe o— P ie Est =a Bone = ==! 
heay’nly home, my ie Ae home, I Pe, for thee! 


35 "Te Was Midnight. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER. 


John R. Clements. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED, Chas. H. Gabriel. 
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1. It was mid-night, when my Sav - ior 

1. It was md-night when my Say - ior Prayed on 

2. It was mid-night when my Sav - ior In the 

3. Oft at mid-night have His serv-ants, Like as 

4, Dark as mid-night is the path-way By which 

5. If at mid-night ake call me, As to 

, Sao Se AREAS 
G4 sires a = a 6 
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Hos tae he 
rec jepe toed macs ee cad eee 
Bera a Sse 
Prayed on yon-der moun-tain steep; And it may he 
yon-der moun-tain steep;...... And it may be He is 
gar-den sweat in blood;...... When by all His friend for- 
Paul and Si - las, prayed;..... Till the ver - y earth was 
some are. called to go;........ But this sheds a beam of 
earth He comes a - gain;....... May my lamp be trimmed and 


Es eens 
2 ee eee eee 
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Se SA ots SONG SES _|_Titard. A 
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a oa? ee 
He is ask- ing That I vig - il with Him keep. 
ask - ing That I vig - - - - - il with Him keep. 
sak = en, He that bit - - - - - ter test - ing stood. 
shak-en, Andi thes handenniaersnrrse re of e - vil stayed. 
com- fort: JemBus Allee musi n eee the way doth know. 
burn -ing, So pthated x; umon-mcrees with Him may reign. 
== ee re 
a a 99» eu aa 
pay) by f B 
CHORUS fh N 
x | ee Ss AX PP RS co ee 
——— caoes = e—te e = ee 
ere a emer: 2 a 
O, the sol-emn hour of mid-night, Still - ness 
O, the sol-emn hour of mid-night, 


: SS 
= Se = es = eS 


| 


It se anes 


Hes Sse Seer: (apap = 


0 - ver all is reaney et -en deep - - ext depilts of 
Still-ness o-ver all is thrown— Oft-en deep-est 
ers isi ee p 
So ee ee 
ot aes erates: oS VY 
e— a Ee f xs ee ee ee 
vbbyy Su b 
he as ieee 
—= ae eee < = a or oo | ag rere 
CS SSS e—- be Saar eZ =| 
ee 
dark -ness— Hour my Sav-ior kept............. a - lone. 
depths of dark-ness — yr my Sav-ior kept a ~- lone. 
sl ly 
= ig ? - > beet eae 
oe SS see! 
dg i aie = See a Sea arp a teas ikew ae 
36 To the Hills. 

Psalm 121. a Dr. Geo. F. Root. 
= eas ee ee seit 
oat aes 5 a Sas ea} e 

eerie (mele ie im p—> p = BESS . 
ma i the hills I lift mine eyes, Whence my hopes of help a - rise; t 
From the Lord comes all my aid, Who the earth and heav’nhath made; 


2. God thy keep-er still shall stand As a shade on thy right hand; \ 
Nei-ther sun by day shall in = the si - lent ove: by night; 


Se Arpt ees 
SS = “3 a faa eae 


I 
He will ev - er be thy guide, And thy foot shali nev- er slide; 
God shall yee fromev-’ry ill, Keep thy soul in safe - ty still; 


== = a am me aie ——— 


God, His Is - ra - el that keeps, ee -er slum- ve nev- er sleeps. 
Both, with-out and in thy door He will sit thee ey - er- more, 


SS anak Ey 


37 Come, Blest Redeemer. 


COPYRIGHT. 1913, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER. Arr. from Ascher 
INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. for this work. 
cres. 


a Beal c 
SSS 
1. O come, blest Re-deem-er! A - bide Thon bith me. Come gladden my 


2. With-out Thee but weakness, with Thee I am_ strong; By day Thou shalt 
3. oe ane oh ae a i ten- der, so pure: Thy Sia art 


Sie earera ier eee ts aes = 
ee oe 


spir - it, ae wait - be ie Thee, Thy smile ev - ’ry poate ow shall 
lead me, by night be my song; ‘Tho’ dan-gers surround me, [ 
an -chor, how stead-fast and sure! That love, likesweetsunshine, my 


Sas = eee 


SIS PS = Seer LTPP | 


chase ae my heart, And soothe ev-’ry sor-row, Tho’ keen be - smart. 
still ev - ’ry fear, "Since Thou, the Most Mighty, My Help-er, art near. 
cold heart can warm, That ay ise make ce My soul in ‘S storm. 


Nee eres Cee 


le 


pOmins. | | Sites 
re 
= y =e 2 a 
cae Pent Baap 
mComess sions Comeli. 3... a - bide with me; 
O come, blest Re-deem-er! A-bide Thou ‘= me; 
e z aN 
a _ = = 
pe: Le ie eles a pp 
za ==! — 
— 
ot Sa eee sie a= eo 2 
a bidewee.:.... 
- bide Thou with Pps Ao= biden. seis Thou with me, 


sae po eet asy 


38 The Lord of Hosts Shall Reign. 


From Pinsuti. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER, Rewritten and simplified 
Rev. Johnson Oatman. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. by J. B. Herbert. 
SS eee SSS “Is a — 
= am we a Bec tease 
2 es ee 
SescaRaiarancalt my at 
1. O-ver all — the might-y we O-ver hill and o - ver plain, 
mnight-y dee 0 - ver plain, 
2. See, the light is break-ing how, E’en tho’ men His pow’r dis - dain; 
break-ing now. po Ai *y dis-dain; 
3. Je-sus for all sin a-toned; Think not that He died vain; 
K on * sueee N Fee in vain; 
eZ | 
a ‘ ee é nals Sue , 
ee Fi = a ce z = =" w : le | 
b = at case e 
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y 
= = 55 = ‘tne | 


It is writ - ten f His mee, **God, the Lord of Hosts al reign,’”? 
i His wo He shall reign. 


Kyv-’ry knee to Him shail bow, **God, the Lord of Hosts a reign.”’ 
m shall b He shall reign. 
E - vil pow’rs shall be “de- throned,' ‘God, the Lord of Hosts shall _reign.’’ 
K be de-throned, N He shall reign. 
—_ 

«A | + + be « /Fe, ol 
ye fe 8 6426 ee SS 
ae os eee = oo 

S yee as vv 


rit. CHORUS. yaw 
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i TT Te 5 et S-9—p= 85 
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God, the Lord of Hostsshallreign. Hal-le-lu-jah!lettheword Hch-o’round the 


ee eon 3h Been litre ral ni ar te 
ses ee Seas Se eee 
> 


Pl ener 
- | 
= Wes eg re eg cy Nes eer 
pie ahi ge ete es i f= +7] 
ne aie eae Ft 
: shall reign! 
earth and main, For the Lord God Omnipotent shall reign, shall reign...... 


ww 
veign,...... shall reign! 


39 A Rainbow coh the Cloud. 


COPYRIGHT, 1914, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 
E. E. Hewitt. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Chas. H. Gabriel. 


1, Be not wea-ry orcast down, When the heavensseem to frown; There’sarainbow 
2. He whose wordrebuked thestorm, Nowisa - ble to per-form Ev.’ ry word He 
3. There’sa rain-bow on the cloud!Tho’ yoursoulis sor-row bowed, Lift your voice to 


Sissee eee LESTER 
Sas ee 


on the cloud for you!’Tis an arch of promise bright, Earnest of un-fad-ing light 
whis-pers to your heart; Wholly lean up- on Him then, For the sun will shine a - gain 
praise the Lord to- NS sarainbow round the throne; In its glo-ry we will own 


pana Sea 
——~ “]_Caorvs. J Jef 
aS eae Sent a ieeee 


we froma sky of ra-diant Beare There’s a rain-bow on the cloud for 
And the shadows ev - er-more de - part. 
That He led us in His eager sig le, There’s a rain-bowon the 


‘ an ales sat a eo 
eine os 
= = Pe aiitg it 


you.... There’sapromise that is sure and true; Yes, the storm will pass a- 
cloud for you;There’s a prom-ise that iy sure and true. 


Ses SS 
Saas SES 5 = ele Sell 


way, There willdawn qees day, There’s a rain-bow on thecloud for you. 


oe ee mate 


40 Jesus, All the Day Long. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. Trish Melody. 
Words Alt. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Arr. by J. B. Herbert. 


DUET. 


iat ae ane eee 


1 0, ’tis heavy-en be-low my Re-deem-er to know; And the an - gels could 
2. O, how hap- py are they who the Say-ior o- bey, And whose treasures are 
3. et sweet comfort was mine, When the favor di - oe I first found in the 


ea eee 
Se 


do nothing more Than to fall at His feet And the sto-ry re-peat, 
laid up a - bove, Tongue can nev - er ex-press The sweet comfort and peace | 
blood of the Lamb: When my heart first believed, O what joy I re-ceived!} 


Sees =i Eee eee 


Corus. 


SSS eee 


And the Lov-er of sin-ners a - dore. 
Of a soul in its ear-li-est love. Je-sus, all the day long, Is my 
What a om en in Je- sus’ dear name, 


7 eee aa ee 5 i =e (peepee ioe 
et = ahs: Fa ae 2p = 


joy and my song; O that all His sal-vation might see! ne re noth-ing de- 


ius 


ate zs Soa 
ennaty ef eeereces 


nied, He has suf-fered and ey To re-deem a poor sin-ner like me, 


tite gpa i] ce 


oa 


Al When at Last We Say Good-bye. 


COPYRIGHT, 1912. BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, 
Rey. A. H. Ackley. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. B. D. Ackley. 


RE Ed = 

oo = — e [s > Tome ‘ete SE EB oa , ae 
vv Se eae ala 

1p wis our race if run, And life’s set- ting sun Casts its shad - ows 


2. Will our work be done, And the bat-tle won, Will it mean a 
3. Shall the dear ones left, Of our love be - reit, = to greet us 


Ppiges ee a s—t 3 mes ES 
bd Se ee Bee = 5 = ; 


ee ae = = ED 


o’er the sky, We shall still en-dure If our hope is sure, 
crown to die?’ Or the aw- ful fate Of a soul too late, 
a the sky? We may know to-day, Je-sus is the Way, 


ods por ee 
a 
. a CHORUS. 

i a a Se a A fare 
ee eee eee eee 
When at last wesay ‘‘Good-bye.’’When at last we say good-bye 

eae ! b A good-bye, 
ee ee 
Ce mat : = 2 Te ia a= s—[¢= ? “| 
A 
N | 
D5 Saar ieee woes oan —S e—8 2. 
aera anise Ze 


When at last we say good-bye, Shall it be with sigh-ing, 
: good - bye, 


= KAN Sab sandal eae 
a em ee grt err em 


Ue Eee wet p = = = = i 
= @_f_@ ho  @ 
yt a ; re & 

Or witb hope un - ces at last we say Pr te: 

good- “ ie ae 


fat ape ese = sia ses! 


42 Crossing the Bar. 


COPYRIGHT. 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER. 
eesiemnon ae COPYRIGHT SECURED, J. B. large 


ve Andante. 


oa i= See SSS fo er == 


1, rank set and eve-ning star, And one ae call ie me! 
2. Twi-light and eve-ning bell, And aft - er that the dark! 
CN 


=——<-- 


° 
N 
. 


And may there be no moan-ing bar, When I put out to _ sea; 
And may there be no yes ness. of fare - well ieapen I em - bark; 


SS fe BSS SI 
ae cres. 

be = aos aemass 

tte eee 


It 


But such a tide as moving seems a -sleep,.... Too full forsound and 
For tho’ from out our bourne of time and place..... The flood aN me 
Pees 
El a ee Sa edna eet 
et SS Se ae aaa eee 
v—tr 7 a: a Be 


Nores. eon he” gt Ser ee 
= searereeeuesee 


aah When that which mg from out the boundless deep.......... 
fare. I hope tomeetmy Pi- lot face to [Omit. ] 


oa b=— Fs —-— == pees 
— ee 
Wes ee aes saan! aes 
Peal tie 


Turns a-gain home. face.... When I have crossed id bar. 


Ss 
*Small notes for 2nd Tenor. 


43 Gideon’s Band. 


COPYRIGHIT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, 


E. L. Thompson. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Chas. H. Gabriel. 
— S- = é 
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1, Tellthe sto - ry true of the no-ble band Who of old went forth 
2. All the fear - ful fled to their tents at first; Oth-ers at the brook 
2. Eachonestood at last in the dead of night With a bro-kenpitch- | 
4. We are sol-diers now with a fight to win; There are foes with- out 


ee eee aS 
1S Ss "= = Esa == 


at their Lord’scommand—Of the faith-ful few, and the fight they won | 
stopped to quench their thirst, But the faith-ful few stillmarchedon and on | 
er and a burn-ing light, Till the vic-t’ry by their faith was won | 
their are foes with-in; But the faith-ful band marches on and on 


== =a: 1 eae. s— = aeas 


CHORUS. 


zesifaae eee ize eS 


In the name of te and i. Gid-e-on. I be-longto Gid-e -on’s 


a — ey maareesie 


band, I do, To Gid-e-on’s band, both tried and true; And my light shall 


ee Viel ae 
SS = r oon oS 
== 


=e 
shine till the fight is won In the name of God and Gid-e-on. 


Se So as See: Ss 


44 Let Him In. 


COPYRIGHT. 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER. 
Chas. R. MacDowell. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Chas. H. Gabriel. 


Melody in 2nd Tenor. 


as ees SE Be eee 
2 222 Pee Sree Se 
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1. Just out-side yourheart’s closed door See the lov - ing Sav-ior wait, 
2. Wounded hands and pierc-ed side, And His death on Cal- va - ry 
op Lt it were an earth-ly friend Who stood out - side knock-ing thus, 


4. O - pen then ourheart’sclosed door And: ad- mit the Heav’n-ly Guest; 
mee rrgriih gee 


J22e 2 Sees = 


Ibvoale 


sane aetna aataa— 


ind He knocks, has knocked be-fore, — O- pen are it is’ too late. 
Meantthat’twas for you He died, That fromsin you might be free. 
You’da joy - ous greet-ing send,—‘‘En-ter,friend,and sup with us.’’ 
En - ter, Sav- ior, ev~ er-more Make Thyhome he in our breast, 


SS 22S 2a: ean ° | 
N_ 


cone 2 miata Pd J e 
SS 
ete pelmse Weare esi as ox rere let Him in, For your 
me 58 in, let Him in, 

“ eens e 
PSST a 
Nib —= or 4 
Sa = 


life will be bright-er, All its loads will be light-er; Let Him 


s—F— o—s = Fg E- o—e f = = 
vr o-—_ » —e—_» —_*~ 
aie Legh al Se SERRE TE 
: = = =~ (2—— #2 gs’ 
=e iz 
Lp tesec atom let Him in, Let the Sav - ior in. 
Let Him ny let Himin, /S i bless-ed re in. 


Sens eeaee 


45 What About You?* 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 
Charlotte G. Homer. Se COPYRIGHT ae C. Hubert Bottorf. 


SS 


1. Some-onewillcome to the Sav-ior to- Srien! Out of Ae a -ness to 
2. Some-one, re-pent-ant, be-fore Him will fall; Some-one will an - swer the 
3. Some-one will hear the glad news‘‘Thou art mine’’! Some-one bagi ter the 


beter ete Saat PEEEr 
ee ee eee 


won - der = ful light, Some- one will turn from the wrong to the right— 
dear Shepherd’s call; Some-one willcrownHimthe Sav -ior of  all— 

king-dom di- vine; ’Round them the sun-beams of glo - ry will shine— 
@ @e ie 2. e 


== 


Friend, what a- bout you? ae a- nn you, what a-bout yu 


cphecpetotagP gp tag ggg ph fod 
aa Sao ok 


pe eS 
4s tg ep obo a aps oe re : 
pes ae eee ze ee 
it not time that you loved Him, too? Why will you lin- ger, why 


@ 


= ee ae ee = 


will you de - lay? Trust Him, be-lieve, and be saved to- day. 


ay SS ey 


* 2nd tenor, ie melody, very prominent; other parts subdued, or may be = 


46 The Riches of Love. 


Rev. H. B. Hartzler. COPYRIGHT. 1888, BY D. B. TOWNER. N. B. Sargent. Arre 


oat eel Sosa aaa 
a ee ieee 2h pas 


1. The treas-ures of earth are not mine, I hold not its  sil-ver and 
2. The treas-ures of earth must all fail, Its rich-es and hon-or des 
3. Compared with the rich-es of love, The wealth of the world is but 
of Christ, Ex-haust-less, and free is the 


gold: But a treas-ure far great-er mine; Ihave rich-es of 

cay, But the rich-es of love that are mine, E-ven death can not 

dross, I will seek but Christ Je-sus to win, Andfor Him I count 

store, Of its won-der~ful ful-ness_ re - ceive, Till you hun-ger and 
aan 


CHORUS. 
fN 
2 Sqzeeee t= = 
; ae | = 
val - ue un - told. . 
take them a- way. Oh,thedepthsof the rich-es of  love,...... The 
all things but loss. the rich-es of love, 


thirst nev-er - more 


rich-es of love in Christ Je - sus, Far bet-ter than gold, or 


wealth un-told, Are the rich-es of love in Christ Je - sus. 


47 From Every Stormy Wind. 


H. Stowell. 


rey Wilder. 
16, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, 
ARR. COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY gy 3 1 He " Hoek 


esse aeiieees one 


1. From ev-’ry  storm-y- wind that blows, From Piel: - 4 
2. There is a place where Je ~- sus sheds The oil of 
3. There is a» scene where spir - its blend, Where friend holds 
4, Oh, let my _ hand for = get her skill, My tongue be 


a be a__bb, ies eS 
pn 3 = res See 
SS nee =a 


oo —————— 


rei =e 


erie : t bia, : cas woes, There is.... a calm, a 


glad - ness on..... ourheads; A place than all....  be- 
fel - low-ship....  withfriend;Tho’ sun + dered far, by 
si - lent, cold, and still, This bennd - ing Hears for- 
a 
ra | — — 
pel ae ee 
ya eee te eee a cee ae 
al a cons 
Sek J rat a et 
sper eeieeeaseeaai fara! 
22S eee ae 
— [| 
sure re - treat:’Tis fae be - ee the mer - = ¢y- rc 


sides more sweet: It is.... the blood-bought mer < cy-seat. 
faith they meet A - round one com - mon mer =- cy-seat. 


get to beat, If ae for - get the mer acs -seat. 
Fane nel once gt op he 
5: fe oT ee ri Bcoen ome a 
ee 


48 God be Merciful to Me. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 
Rey. ee: B. Monsell. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. J. B. Herbert. 


Sessa aS ee 


1. Sin - ful, sigh-ing to be eet Bound, andlonging to be free; Weary, =o 
2. Goodness I have none to plead, Sin-ful-ness is all I see; I canon-ly 

3. From this sin-ful heart of mine To Thy bo-som I would flee; I am not my 
4, There is One be-side the throne, Andmyon- ly hope and plea Are in Him, and 
5. He ices cause will un- on "My In- ter - ae i be; He’ oe all; and 


aaa a acins Saieadoeeae 


om 


God be Merciful to Me. 


for my rest; 
bring my need; God be mer-ci-ful to me. 
own, but Thine; 
Him a - lone; 
for His ane God be mer-ci-ful to me...... be mer-ci-ful to me. 


ah ao = 


49 Jesus, Lover of My Soul. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER, : 
brea COPYRIGHT SECURED. Arr. wey B. Herbert. 


Saag ea 


1 Je-sus,lov-er of mysoul, Let meto Thy bo-som fly, 
: { While the nearer wa-tersroll, While the tempest still is high! 
9 Oth = er ref-uge have I none, Hangs my help-less soul on see 
Teves tatoo not a-lone, Still support and com-fort me. 
3, § Thou, OChrist, art all I want; More than all in Thee I find; 
* | Raise the fal - len! cheer the faint! Heal the sick! and lead the blind! 


~ 
-b — ane 
2 PSE ee 


ieee ee Lae 


Hide me, O my Sav - ior, hide, Tillthestormoflife is past; 
All my trust on Thee is stayed, All myhelpfrom Thee I bring; 


Just andho-ly is Thy name, I am all apa - ness: 
rae at: = a $- EL -—e Jif. He ey opal 
See = ze: aS oe] ei eee 
= BS ee [4 ZF Ve 


eel | Me eey aa era 
zeae i 4 Z- a = a 
pS eal 
Safe in-to the ha-venguide, Oh, re-ceivemy soul at last. 


Cov-er my de - fense-less head With the shad-ow of Thy wing. 
Vile and full of sin am, Thou art full of truth and_ grace, 


I 
ee z at b r Pr a aan 


is 


50 In the Hour of Trial. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED- J. B. Herbert. 


2nd Tenor. 


= | ——_— 
§ =e as Ip a? ae = re. ete. au 
e— f= wage! woe x ze 7 =e 
1. In si 4 tri - if if -sus, pleadfor me; Lest by base de-ni-al, 
2. When Thousee’stmewaver, With alook re-call, Nor for fear or fa-vor, 


3. With for-bid-den pleasures Would this vain worldcharm;Or its sordid treasures 
4. Should Thy mercysendme  Sor-row, toil and woe; Orshould ore attend me 


ee ft = E z f= : = fs rec 22 “ft = 
REFRAIN. 
: E a= a sect ¥ iz ee = eres = ie - : ‘ as 


I de-part from Thee, 

Suf - ferme to fall. Grant that I maynev-er Fail Thy hand to see. 
Spread to work me harm: 

On my path be - low: 


by 
Lb 


Ay 4 eg Prat a 7 mee eo = 
a 
aie eee Ne Re 
SSS 
Grant that I, my Sav-ior, may ev - ercast my care. on Thee 
Bike. g: my care 

: Soe 4 = gg pas a 
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51 Give Me a Heart Like Thine. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER, 


INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED, Arr. from Major Cole. 
oto A 8, a Z= A, | a, 
Seige Cae 


1, Give me aheartlike Thine, Give me a heart like Thine: By Thy 
2. Give me a love like Thine, Give me a love like Thine: By Thy 
3. Give me apeacelike Thine, Give me apeacelike Thine: By Thy 
4. Give me a joy like Thine, Give me a joy like Thine: By Thy 
5. Give me a will like Thine, Give me a will like Thine: By Thy 


5 fea 
Siete a Bee eee 


Give Me a Heart Like Thine. 


Sapna bee 


won-der-ful pow-er, By me grace ev ry hour,... Give me a heart like Thine. 
won-der-ful pow-er, By Thy grace ev "ry hour,... Give me a love like Thine, 
won-der-ful pow-er, By Thy grace ev ry hour,... Give me apeacelike Thine, 
won-der-ful pow-er, By Thy grace ev’ *ry hour,... Give me a joy like Thine. 
won-der-ful pow- val By Thy gos ev’ry hour,... Give me a will like Thine. 


eS ae P ed 


52 Jesus, Meek and Gentle. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. Arr. for this work. 
G. R. Prynne. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Franz Abt. 


mp 


= oe #8 = —=- ’ Begs 


1. Je = sus, lees and gen = Bs Son of God poss high 
2. Par - don our of - fens = es, Loose our cap- tive chains, 
3. Give us ho = ly  free- dom, Fill our hearts with love, 
4, Lead us on our ae ney, Be Thy-self the Way, 


ae —— 


Pity - ing, lov - ing Sav = ior, Pity-ing, lov- ing Sav - ior, 
Breakdownev - ’ry i - dol, Break downev - ’ry Lees 3d). 
Draw us, ho - ly Je - sus, Draw us, ho - ly Je = sus, 
Thro’ ter-res - trial ne - ness, ob ter - res - ee ogi . ra 


ee Sar : 


Sos 


cae A, ie wileed 


Hear Thy children’s cry, Lov-ing Sav-ior, Hear Thy fae s cry. 

Which our soul de- tains, Ev -’ry i- dol Which our soul de - tains. 
To the realmsa-bove, Draw us, Je-sus, To the realms a -bove. 
To oi -les - tial day, Thro’ earth’s darkness To Hi zh - ey a 


ares sgt 


33 | Glorious Things of Thee. | 


COPYRIGHT, 1888, BY D. B, TOWNER. 
: CHARLES M, ALEXANDER, OWNER. 
John Newton. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT, SECURED. D. B. Towner. 


eee —$— pes Peepers ges 


1. Glo-rious things of thee are spok-en, Zi-on, cit - y of our God; 
2. Sav-iour, if of Zi-on’s cit- y I, thro’ gracea mem-ber am, 
3. Fad-ing is the ee pleas-ure, All his boast-ed pomp and show; 


= ee SSS = : SS 


He whose word can-not be brok-en,Form’dtheefor His own a = bode. 
Let the world de-ride or pit-y, I will glo-ry in Thy name. 
Sol-id joys and last-ing treas-ure,None but Zi-on’s chil-dren know. 


On 


the Rock of 


A - ges found - ed, 


es Sees —— 
— S= —— 
= 

On the Rock...... 5 of A = ges found - ed, What can 


: —_ 
shake.... thy surere - pose? Withsal-va - = tion’s walls sure 


Glorious Things of Thee. 


steers pena eens oe ea me 

round = ed, Thou canst smile at all thy foes, With sale 
_ _ we Ley A 
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round - ed, Thou canst smile.... at all thy cea: 

lon 
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va - tion’s wallssur-round-ed, Thou canst smile at all ge foes, 
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COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER IN THE “GOSPEL CHOIR,” 
Georgie Tillman Snead. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Chas. 0. Gabriel. 
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1, Sometime,somewhere There’ Il bea bright daydawning;Sometime,somewhere There’ lf 
2. Sometime,somewhere Hope’sbanner will be lift - ed;Sometime somewhere The 
3. Sometime somewhere The wrong things will be righted; Sometime, somewhereTruth’s 


be a glorious morning; We shall wipe a- way our tears, We shall ban - ish 
clouds of doubt arerift-ed; Ev - er more thesun will shine, With a ra = die 
gold- en torch be lighted; And the painourheartshave borne, Willfor-ev = er- 


o- = 


ae ae epee Ey 


all our fears, rae that hap - py ae re ap-pears, Sometime, Somewhere. 
ance be-nign, And no more will hearts're - pine, Sometime, Somewhere. 
morehaveflown, We shall know as we are known, Sometime, Somewhere, 


59. What Have I Given? 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, 
F. R. Havergal. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT sali J. B. Herbert. 


ste eee S eater ete ee 


1. Thy life was giv’n for me, Thy blood, boa, © 1 Lord, was shed, That He might 
2. Longyearswerespentforme In wea-ri- ness and woe, That thro’ e- 

83. The Fa-ther’s home of light, Thy rain-bow -cir-cled throne, Were left for 
4. And Thou hast bro’t to me, Downfrom Thy home a- bove, Sal - va- tion 1] 
5. O let my life begiv nh, My years for Thee be Mine ise fet-ters 


ran-somed be, And quickened from ~ the dead. én boeken Thy life was / 
ter - ni-ty, Thy glo-ry I mightknow;0......... Long ie were | 


earth - ly night, For wand’ringssad and lone: Yea,...... All, all was 
full andfree,Thy par-don and Thy love; 0......... Great gifts Thou 
all be riv’a- And joy with suf-fering blent:O......... Thou gav = est 
: mal 
ee a ese 
pte: $—$=-$ Fe a — 
NS 


y 
; ere re ae es 2 fe rt Fa “8 Zz] 


given for me; What have I givenfor Thee? Lord, What have I giv’n for Thee? 
spent forme; Have I spentonefor Thee? Lord, Have I spent one for Thee? 
left forme; Have I left aughtfor Thee, Lord, Have I left aught for Thee? 
bro’t-est me; What have I bro’t to Thee, Lord, What have I bro’t to Thee? 
all forme; I give ee to Thee, ee I oh He -self to Thee. 


Sie Sees Baas 


56. " Hely Ghost, With Light Divine. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 


Andrew Reed. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Gottschalk. 
EG ee 

fie Hh xine 
1. Ho = ly Ghost, with light di-vine Shine up-on this heart mine; 
2. Ho = ly Ghost, with pow’rdivine Cleanse this guil - ty heart mine; 
3. Ho = ly Ghost, with joy di-vine Cheer this sad-dened heart a mine; 
4. Ho - ly Spir = it, all di-vine, Dwell with-in this heart of mine; 


Holy Ghost, With Light Divine. 


zee Seis er ered 


Chase theshades of night a- way, Turn my pest in- 5 day. 
Long hath sin, with-outcon-trol, Held do-min-ion o’ermy soul. 
Bid my man - y woes de-part, Heal my wounded, bleeding heart. 
Cast downev - ’ry  i- dol <— Reign su-preme, and reign a-lone. 


if 2 or a= a (fe 2» 
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37 Let the Lower Lights Be Burning. 


P. P. B. P. P. Bliss. 
Ne Se nites Sire 6% ae ae 
a . = 
= = = Fat gf te 


1, Bright-ly beams our Father’ ene From His lighthsuse ev - er - more, 
2. Dark thenight of sin has set-tled, Loud the an - gry bil- lows roar; 
3. Trim your iee - ble lamp my broth-er; Some poor sail - or, tem-pest-tossed, 


Sore ee eee 
SS Sapa ee 


SF FINE, 

Je See 
im a at eae 

But to us He gives the keop-ing Of the lights a-long the shore. 


Ea-gereyes are watching, long-ing, For the lights a-long the shore. 
Try-ingnow to make the har-bor, In the dark-ness may a lost. 


Ce. OPecre pete ae pies oe =e | 


D.S. exe eae ta Tes seaman You may res- cue, vou may save. 


=a SSE 


Let the low - 


er lights beburn-ing! Send a gleam a-cross the wave! 


Sopa ap pap ll 


58 Irti'thi, Lots Gaatabareet 


COPYRIGHT, 19'6, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 
Lizzie De Armond. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Chas. H. Gabriel. 


1, Tho’ dark-ly the clouds may gather near, Thererings in my heart a song of cheer, 
2.1. know He is nigh when oth-ers sleep; My life in His care He’!l safely keep; 
3. The sun-light of love il-lumes my way; I’m hap-py and glad the live-long day; 


A Friend kind and true is close to me, I walk in the Lord’sowncompany. 
Al-though His dear face I can-not see, I walk in the Lcrd’s owncompany. 
For - ev - er with Him my soulshall be, I walk in the Lord’s owncoripeny. 


Cuorvs. 

eo-— @ 

I walk with the Lod my | ess-ed, bless-cd a 
I walk..... with the Lord,....... my bless + ed_ Lord,. 


He shows......... me the way, with joy He ffills.......... each 
He shows me the way, with joy He fills each day, each 


ewees I walk in the Lord’s com-pa-ny. 
as Det ing day; I walk, 
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59 Wandering Child, 0 Come Home. 


COPYRIGHT, 1914, BY HOMER'A RODEHEAVER, 
Kem G. Bottorf. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Kem G. Bottorf. 
Moderato. 


is Se =p seg em Ss ss ee er 
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1, Have you wandered a-way from your Father’s care, Heav-y heart-ed and 
2. Is your frail bark a-drift on life’s rag-ing sea, Are you tossed on its 
3. He is plead-ing to-day, heed His gen - tle voice, As He bids you no 


sad do you roam? There’s a sweet, gen-tle voice call-ing now to you— 
bil-lows and foam? There’s a safe har-bor home,wait-ing now for you— 
long-er toroam, To that dear igs s house haste with-out de - lay— 


CHoRvus. pp Second time. 


ESS 


Child, come home, 
Wand’ring child, wand’ring child,O come home. Child,come home, child, come 


vied ae ile el ae SONMN el Sa VO 
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child, come home, Wand’ring child, why long-er roam? 


home, Wand’ring child, why long- er roam? a oe 


2 ae ese 
Wand’ring child, 0. come home, come home. 


einai aia 
SS 


"Tig thy Fa-ther now en-treats— Wand’ring child, come home, come home, 
Fa - ther en-treats— Wand’ring child, O come home. 


ae ae ak? tes 
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60 All Will Be Well. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER. Welsh Air. 
INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Arr. by J. B. Herbert. 


eae ee eee ee 


l ea the love of God, our Sav- ior, All will be well; 
Free andchangeless is His fa - vor, All, all is well. 


9 { Tho? we pass thro’ trib- u- la - tion, All will be well; 
‘) Ours is such a_ full sal-va- tion, All, all is well; 
3 We ex-pect a bright to-mor-row; All will be well; 
Faith can sing thro’ days of sor- row, All, all . is well. 


aa ere Oact: 


OE ay ae os Ss ita 
oe sae ee 
eaten er : ot i 
Pre- cious is the blood that healed us; Per-fect is the grace that sealed us; 


Hap-py still in God con-fid-ing; Fruit-ful, if in Christ a -bid-ing; 
On our Fa-ther’slove re-ly-ing, Je - sus ev-’ry need sup-ply -ing; 


oaiaaaaninnes Semeee 
tS Sa eee 


Strong the hand stretched out % shield us, All must be well. 
a : ly, thro’ the Spir- it’s guid-ing,— All must be well. 
in liv - ing, or in i -ing, All must be well. 


wists == s= =- oe 


61 Brother, Thou Art Gone to Rest. 


a BY Ste ere j.B. cite 

iam SS Sse =: =e 
1, Brother, ae art gone to rest; We will not weep Ae thee; 
2. Brother, thou art gone’ to rest; Thy toils and cares are o’er; 


3. Brother, thou art gone to rest; And thus shall be our pray’r,— 


Brother, Thou Art Gone to Rest. 


Serre ere eelreesece! 


For thou art now where oft on earth Thy spir-it longed to be. 
And sor-row, pain and suf-f’ring, now Shall ne’er dis-tress thee more. 
That when we reach = pa send, Thy glo- ry Boe ener share, 


Sei Srsisetes al 


62 Rock of Ages. 


A. M. Toplady. Thomas Hastings. 
Melody in 2nd Tenor. 


eval a ee gee sD 
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1. Rock of A -= ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my-self in Thee; 
2. Could my tears for - ev - er flow, Could my zeal no _lan-guor know, 
3. While I draw this fleet-ing breath, When my eyes shall close in death, 


Ss eee 
22S SSeS ese eee = 


Let the wa - ter and the blood, From Thy wound-ed side which flowed, 
These for sin could not a- tone; Thou must save, and Thou a - lone: 
When I rise to worlds un-known, And be - hold Thee on Thy throne, 


eres ies Sec 
SSS Se ==er= ie 


Be of sin the dou - ble cure, Save from wrath and make me pure. 
In my hand no price I bring; Sim-ply to Thycross I cling. 
Rock of A - ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my-self in Thee, 


2S Se 
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63 Sweeter As the Years Go By. 


COPYRIGHT, 1912, BY CHAS, H. GABRIEL. 
Mrs. C. HM. H. A. RODEHEAVER, OWNER. Mrs. C. H. Morris. 


1. Of Je-sus’ love that so’t me,When I was lost in sin; Of won-drous 
2. He trod in old Ju-de - a Life’s pathway long a-go; The peo-ple 
3. ’Twas wondrous love whichled Him For us to suf-fer loss— To bear,with- 


eee 


a 
grace thatbro’tme Back to His fold a-gain; Of heights and depths of 
thronged a-bout Him His sav - ing grace to know; He healed the bro-ken- 
out a mur-mur, The an - guish of thecross; With saints redeemedin 


i pa tis 

=a 2:9 ?—$—Te = L Cs = 
=e ine a= See === 

mer-cy, Far deep-er than the sea, And high - er than the heay-ens, My 


heart-ed, And caused the blind to see; And still Hisgreat heart yearneth In 
glo-ry, Let us ourvoic-es raise, Till heav’n andearth re - ech- 0 With 


v6 
¢ 


theme shall ev-er be. 


love for e-ven me, Sweet-er as the years go by, 
our Re-deem-er’s praise, Sweet = er as the years go by, Tis 


Sweet-er as the years go by; Rich - er, full- er, deep - er, 
ore ° as the years go by; 


SSS 


- Sweeter As the Years Go se 
i 
Xie wane 9 eee ae oa 6 Seed 
ea Papa a 
Je - sus’ love is se bel Sweet - er as the years go by. 
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64 Jesus Thinks of Me. 


James Rowe. COPYRIGHT, 1912, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, B. D. Ackley. 
ay 


SoS aS Saag 


1, This I know when sits are ORs I know when worn by reap-ing, 
2. Whensweetcom-fort I would bor-row,Strength and cour-age for the mor-row, 
3. This I know,whenfoes as- sail me, Or when e = vilpleas-ures hail me, 
4, When mysoul shallreachthe riv - er Andfromlov’dones I must sev - er, 


in my Sav-ior’s keep -ing, | And MHethinksof me. 
Read-y to re-lieve my sor - row, Je - susthinksof me. 
Grace di-vine will nev-er fail me, Je - gusthinksof me, 
This will be my com-fort ev - er, Je - susthinksof me, 


Je-sus thinks of me, yes, He thinks of me, aie -sus thinks of me fas 


65 My Anchor Holds. 


COPYRIGHT, 1902. BY D, 8, TOWNER. 
CHARLES M, ALEXANDER OWNER. 
ARR, COPYRIGHT. 1912. BY CHARLES M ALEXANDER, 
W. C. Martin. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. D. B. Towner: 


Z| 
1, Tho’. the an - gry ee ges roll On my tem-pest driv-en soul, 


2. Might-y tides a-bout me sweep, Per - ilslurk with-in the deep; 
3. Troub-les al = most whelm the soul, Griefs like bil - lows o’er me roll; 


abr gE See =r 


a peace - ful, for I know, Wild-ly tho’ a2 a may blow, 
reg - gry clouds o’er-shade the sky, And the tem- pest ris - es high; 
Temptersseek to lure a- stray, Sacre ob-scure the light of day: 


aaa anes Seo cman SE : 
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I’ve an ‘an -chor safe and sure, And in Christ f shll en - dure. 
Still I stand the tempest’sshock, For my an - chor grips the rock. 
But in Christ I can be bold,—I’ve an an - chor that shall hold. 


N Ny Weeravrers: 
teen os == i a a= 
4 “po er ee — z @. e o— a Se Sl — 
CHORUS ; 
o---—9—9 ns = o-—e—|g-— ( 
canoe Se 3 al = =e Same El = 
ie oe ee 
And it holds, my an- chor holds; Blow your wild - est, ek ye 
Pecans an -chor holds; Blow your wild —= r 
| Ee SS as H == Ze== 
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gale, On mybark so small and frail; I shall nev -er, nev-er 
oe ye gale, 


Eee a=) SS eee = 


My Anchor Holds. 


ee tae 2p hee 


fail For my an = chor holds, joni an - chor holds, 
For my an-chor holds, it firm -ly wes 
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66 Just Outside the Door. 


COPYRIGHT, 1912, BY.B. D. ACKLEY. 
aa Rowe. HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. OWNER, B. D. Ackley. 


teif =a sl aaa 


wi: Oh, wea-ry soul, the gate is near, In sin why still a- fight 
2. For - give-ness Je - sus will im-part—To save your soul He died; 
3. The day of life is pass-ing by, Soon night your soul will hide; 
4. Come in, be free from chains of sin, Be glad, be sat - is - fied; 


i = 
aim SABE 
eee So Si rears 


Both peace andrest are wait-ing here And you are just -out-side. 
How can youstill of - fend His heart, By stay-ing just out-side? 
And then ‘‘too late’’ will be yourcry, If you are just out-sidel 
Be - fore the tem-pest breaks,come in, And leave your past out-side. 


= ee 
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Just out-side the dcor, just out-side the door, jal hold it stands a = jar! 


ppp Ly pee 


4} at out-side the Bee just out-side the door, So near and en so far! 


esata teh ii eEy 
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67 O ‘Tis a Great Change for Me. 


COPYRIGHT, 1910, By HOMBR A. RODEHEAVER, 
Rev. Johnson Oatman, Jr. 


1. My boat had once floated a-way fromthe shore,And I was a-drift on life’s 
2. My life was once darkened, and fettered by sin, But now,Hal-le -lu-jah! by 
3. No more is my spir-it conformed to this world, But now high-er joys ev - ry. 
4, When Ihavercached heaven,that home of the soul, Blest ha-ven that lies o = ver 


wild raging sea; But now in the life-boat I’m safe ev-er-more,And 0, ’tis 
grace I am free! For allhas hoon changed since God’s light hath shonein,And O, ’tis 
moment I see: For [have beenchanged and transformed by Hispow’r,And OQ, ’tis 
timesrollingsea, I know I willshoutwhenits joys I sacra this is. 


y 
agreatchangefor me! ’Tis a greatchangeforme, a greatchangeformel — 
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68 Since Jesus Came Into My Heart. 


COPYRIGHT, 1914, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 
R. H. McDaniel. HOMER A, RODEHEAVER. OWNER. Chas. H. Gabriel. 


Melody in 2nd.-Tenor; 1st. Tenor subdued. 
es Je 
es 
Jima 


1. Whata won-der- ful change fin my life has been wrought Since Je-sus came 

2. I haveceased from my wand’ring and go - ing a-stray, Since Je-sus came 

3. I’mpos-sessed of a hope that is stead-fastandsure, Since Je-sus came 

4. There’sa light in the val - ley of Death now for me, Since Je-sus came 

5. I shall go there to dwell in that Cit - y I know Since Je-sus came 
-@- e- 


-8- 


my heart! Ihave light in my soul for which long I hadsought, 
my heart! Andmy sins which werema -ny are all washeda-way 
in- to my heart; And no dark clouds of doubt now my path-way ob-scure, 
in- to my heart! Andthegates of the Cit - y be-yond I can see, 
in-to my vial And I’mhap- py, so hap = py as on-wardI_ go, 

a N 


Sri ear ee oe a — eas ae 
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CHORUS. 

Bare! 
seperti 
Saas ie oe ene wae Bs eee oa a aaa 

Since Je-sus came in-to my heart! Since Je--us came in-to my 

— rx Since Je-sus came in, came 


a Se 
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ot] NJ] NY nee Ge 
See PPCM 


heart Since Je-sus came in- to my heart, Floods of joy o’er my 
in - to wy heart, Since cote sus came * came in-to my heart, 


<= i Zee rash eh Sma 
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69 Whosoever Will. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. J. B. Herbert. 
Ist and 2nd Tenor. 


a 
Baritone on Tenor staff to the chorus. 
TINGE NO Cia oie Yair Se ele RINE ale Peels ako aos oh op eters 
1. The Spir - it in our hearts Is syulbpertag ys nets Come:’’ The 
2. Let him that hear-eth say ve all - bout him, ‘‘Come:’’ Let 
3. Yes, who - so -ev-er_ will, » let fin free-ly come, And 
Sea ee 
eae =o 
eS; = a eee as 
wale {—J— a ee 
cae Ee a3 z- Le Pg | 
die Da ae ag es SE ES 
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Bride, the Church of Christ, proclaims To all His chil - dren,‘‘Come.’’ 
him ‘that thirsts for right-eous-ness To vag the Foun-tain come, 
free - ly Ses the stream of life; ’Tis Je - sus bids him come, 


ee a= Se 
: CHORUS. — 
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And the Spir-it and the say, come, And the i and the Bridesay 


oi Be 
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is or : 
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He © (eee 
come, come, come.. ewe 80 -eV - er ae = -so-ev - er will, 
And who - SO - “ = 40% Wi Aste ncactemne ‘And 


ga dadd J LAAs 
Enea pale = 


*a good effect may be produced by diminishing to pianissimo on the word “‘Come,”’ and 
then, humming, let the tones die away. 


. Whosoever Will. 
= ae = 
Sa fait = 


Who -so -ev - er will, Who -so- ey - er will, ied him take the 
so-ev-er will, 


i= 
— 3 — 
3 3 FN est Tit 
bb Z- aa eee a rd is E 
a reo ae aoe See ee 
ot 
wa-ter of life, let him take the wa-ter of life free-ly, free-ly, free-ly 


70 Savior, Teach Me. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, 


INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. ote B. Herbert. 
if ce. | Ss ate | =r Pa 
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1. Sav -ior, teach me day by day, Love’s sweet les-son to o - bey; 
2. With a child-like heart of love, At Thy bid-ding mayT move; 
3. Teach me all Thy steps to trace, Strong to fol - low in Thy grace; 


4, Thus may I re-joiceto show That I feel the love I Lae 
wescised ae awe Paez 
gee tote 
5 ae eS i oD ett rd 
ee >. 4 mes 
ro) sain o ae 
2 F oe am gai Se cesire: 2 {| 
a -er 2 - son can = not be, Lov - ing Him who aa loved me. 


Prompt to serve and fol - low Thee, Lov - ing Him who first loved me, 
Learn-ing how to love fropn Thee, Lov -ing Him who first loved me. 
Sing - ing, till Thy face fal Of His love who first loved me. 


pa ete ees Pusey 


71 Because the Lord is Good. 


MALE VOICES. 


COPYRIGHT, 1912 BY B, D. ACKLEY. 
Psalm 100. HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, OWNER. B. D. Ackley. 


25 == —a—¢ > o o 
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1. All peo - ple that on earth do ane, one to the es oe cheerful eS 
o dw 
2. Know that the Lord is God in- “deed; ‘Without our aid” "He did us makers 


n-dee us make; 
3. O en - ter then His gates with j joy, *Withse His parte: as praise proclaim, 
with joy, His courts pro-claim 
te ptrintw td ple eet 
Ke = =a=— = etree 
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Him serve with mirth, His praise forthtell, Come ye be-fore Him and re-joice. 
forthtell 
We are His_ flock, He doth us feed, : And for His skeep He doth us take. 


us feed, 
Let thankful songs in tonguesemploy, O bless and ou -ni-fy His name. 
employ, 


bt dy dd is 
a se Sat pts fee 


CHORUS, 


Yispeltets [eee aS 


sale me Lord is good, ee a Lord is good, 
Be-cause the Lord is good. Be - cause the Lord is good, 
tae ; ae 
S ee ae I 
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Bless and mag -ni - fy His name, 
O ny and a - ni - fy His name, Be-cause our Lord is good. 


eights fe See Ss Ear i 


72 Stand Up for Jesus. 


COPYRIGHT, 1915, BY J, 8. HERBERT. Arr. by J. B. Herbert. 
1, Stand up, stand ye sol-diers ry 


eee ee 
= P = = 

G3 Stand up, standup for Je - = sus, Ye sol- diers of the 
a: Stand up, standup for Je - +  sus,Thetrum-pet call o- 


. Standup, standup for Je - ~- sus, Standin His strength a- 


1, Stand up, stand ens for Je-sus Ye 
eS =a = = = 
=z ay wae 

Vv —y 
Lift high His 
; eS | en, ] 
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lia se = eo = 
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CLOSSS eter nieics © Lift high i roy - ; = - ner, It 
BOY stecces sce atena Forth to the might-y con - flict, In 
NOHO See The arm of flesh will fail you,— Ye 
sol-diors of the cross; Lift a His roy -al i qu 
— —$ é 
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VV 
Ié must not Frew Hes “fe 
ae slr er =e: “a Bes seer cea aad Bees = 
e112 e | 
ee 
must not suf-fer loss. From vic - ae un - to 
this His glo-rious day. Ye that are men now 
dare not trust your own: Put on the gos - pel 
It must not suf - fer loss. From 
sia [ete rs 
SS a ae Se ee = =F 
oon ev-’ry 
. a oes re Ee =e = 2 we eee = 
ee a ate os ei 
- try His ar- ie NEB forester ears a ey - ‘ryfoe is 
serve Him A-gainstunnumberedfoes, NORA AR Let cour - age rise with 
° mor, And,watchingun-to prayer,...... Wheredu - ty calls or 
vie-t’ry un-to vic-t’ry His ar-my shall He lead, Till 


epef ai, ae 
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van a aha AndChrist is a in - deed, 

dan - ger, And strength to strengthop - pose. 

dan - ger, Be nev - er want-ing there, « 

ev- "ry foe is van-quished, And Christ is Lord in - deed. 
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73 We'll All Be There 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER. , 
Rey. Johnson Oatman, Jr. INTERNATIONAL ia SECURED. Kem G. Bottorf. 


pS 
il, When the last day shallcome and the roll me be called; When the 


2. When the ran-somed of earth shall u-nite in thesong That is 
3. We shallne’er say ‘‘goodbye’’ in thathome of thesoul, There we'll 


oh 2 & f° @ 
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saints meet their Sav - ah: in the air; When the pil- grim and strang- 
sung by the an-gelsbrightand fair; When the harps all shall ring 
not have a bur-den or a care; And when Je - sus shall say 
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er at last reach theirhome, We’ll be there, praise the Lord, we’llall be there. 
and the mu- sic shall roll, We’ll be there, praise the Lord, we’llall be there, 
*‘En-ter in with thy Lord’’ We’ll be there, praise the Lord, we’llall be there. 
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Well: bew there, <i. a a werll’ be “theres. 7 sais meee On the 
We'll be there, we'll all- be there, On the 
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dawn.. of that great day seve neeceeaee When the saints........ 4. 


morn - ing of that day, that greet, ‘and glo-rious day, When the saints all gath-er home, 
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We'll All Be There. 


Serpe pany 


gath-er home,......... We’ll be there, praise the Fae we’llall be there. 
gath - er nee 


74 Oh! How I Love Jesus. 


ARRANGEMENT COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER, 
INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Arr. by J. B. H, 


ee. Tenor and Baritone. 


eS ere ree eee 


1. There is a namelI love to hear, I love to sing its worth; 
2. 1t tells me of a Sav-ior’slove, Who died to set me free; 
3. It tells me whatmy Fa-ther hath In store for ev - ’ry day; 
4. It tells of One whoselov-ing heart Can feel my deep-est woe, 
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It sounds like mu-sic in my ear, The sweetest name on earth. 
It tells me of His pre-ciousblood; The sin-ner’s per-fect plea. 
And tho’ I _ tread a dark-some path, Yields sun-shine all the way. 
Who in each sor-row bears a part, That nonecanbear be - low. 


Chae 2 ore ee es = Baa 


Cuorus. Melody in 2nd Tenor. 
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Oh, how I love Je- sus, Oh, how I " 
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Oh, how I love Je- sus, Be-cause He first loved me! 
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love Je = sus, 


75 Our Eternal Home. 


Words Arr. COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER, From Roeckel. 


is INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Arr. by J. B. Herbert. 


afta apa pee 


1. Pil - grimson our jour-ney bine: We tar-ry ie a nights 
2. Cease ye_ pil-grims, cease to mourn, Press on- wardto the prize; 
3. Yet a  sea-son, and we know An en- trancewillbe given; 


| 
When the last dearmorn is come, We’llrise to joy-ful light 
Soon our Sav-ior will re-turn, Tri-um-phantin the skies 
All our sor- rows left be-low, And earth exchangedfor heaven... 


Seeee 


ease ee 
Se ae 


Time _is wing - mae wing -ing as a = way, 
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a- way to our e - ter - nal ae Home, home, 
sweet home. 
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76 Silent Night. 


ARRANGEMENT COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER, German. 


Melody in the Baritone. Arr. for this work. 
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1. Si- lent night! hallowed night! Land and ee si - lent ae Soft - ly 


2. Si- lent night! hallowed night! On the plain wakes thestrain;Sung by 
3. Si - lent night! ae night! Karth a- ae si - lence ae High your 


Silent Night. 


glit-ters bright B Beth-le-hem’s star, Beckoning Is - ra - el’s eye from a - far, 
heav-en-ly har-bing-ers bright, Fraught with tidings of boundless de - light; 
an-thems of mel - 0 -dy raise, Heav’nandearthin full cho-rus of praise. 


(ww 
Where theSav-ior is born, Where the Sav - ior is — born. 
Christ, theSay-iorhas come, Christ, the Sav - ior, has come. 
Peace for-ev - ershall reign, Peace for-ev - er shall _ reign. 


77 You Might Have Been. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 
Mrs. Nettie B. Christian. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. J. B. Herbert. 


1. A man witha high, a no-ble aim, A _ pur-pose true, an hon-ored name, 
2. In-stead of a slaveto self and sin, A  man-ly man you might have been! 
3. A joy tothehearts you hold most dear, A soul redeemed, with conscience clear, 
4, But look unto God, He’ll hear your call, For - give the past, and make you all, 


You might have been, you might have been; With an honored name, you might have been! 
You might have been, youmighthavebeen;A man-ly man, youmight have been! 
You might have been, you mighthavebeen;A soul redeemed, you might have been! 
You might have been,lyou might have been; He’ll ‘make you all, you might have been, 
~\ 
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78 ~ [Could Not Do Without Thee. 


From a poem by COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER. Arr. from the German 
FP. R. rate INTERNATIONAL ecb SECURED. by J. B. BS 
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do with a Thee, 20 sl - a \ the lost; 
do with - out Thee, I can - not stand a - lone; 
ue with - out Thee,O Je - sus, Sav-ior dear; 

with - ey oe Foryears_ are fleet-ing fast; 
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Whose pre-cious blood re - deemed me, At such tre-men-dous cost. 
I have nostrengthor good-ness,No wis-dom of my own. 
E’en when my eyes are hold - en; I know that Thou art near. 
And aa cn aie dear Say - ior, The riv - er must be passed. 


Sie See See eee 
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Drear - y lone - ly, This life 
How drear - y andhowlone - ly, This change-ful life would 
N 
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would be, With - out com -mun - ion, 
be, With - out........ the sweet com-mun - ion, i 
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Lord, with Thee, with Thee, O Lord, Sail Thee! 
bless - ed Lord, with Thee, O blessed Lord, with Thee! 
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79 Give Me Thy Heart. 


Rev. J. H. Sammis. COPYRIGHT, 1888, BY D, B. TOWNER. D. B. Towner. 


1. To thee, whofromthe nar-rowroad, In _ sin = ful ways so long have 
2. Ah, well that gen-tle voice I know, For oft it called me long a- 
3. “My son!’’ oh,word of might-y grace, That chil-dren of our mor - tal 
4. Howgreat that Father’slove must be, How fond His yearn-ings aft - er 
5. How pa-tient hath His spir-it been, To fol - low thee thro’ all thy 
6. 0 God, my Fa-ther! I I 


0 - bey; come, I come to Thee to- 


trod, How kind - ly speaksthy Fa-ther, God, ‘‘My son, give Me thy heart.’? 
go, And now to thee it whis-pers low, ‘‘My son, give Me thy heart.’? 
race Withsons of God may take their place, ‘‘My son, give Me thy heart.’’ 
thee, That He should say so ten-der-ly, ‘‘My son, give Me thy heart.’’ 
sin, And plead, thy way-ward soul to win, ‘‘My son, give Me thy heart.’’ 
day,‘‘HereLord, I give my-self a-way, I give to Thee my heart!’’ 


give me thy 
My son,giveme thy 


my son, 
give me thy heart, 


Give me thy heart, 


heart, Oh, hear and heed thy Father’s call, And give to Him thy heart. 
(Last verse.) I hear and heed my Father's call,And give to Him my heart, 
heart,give me thy heart, 


80 The Day of Mercy. 


Rey. E. A. Hoffman. J. B. Herbert. 
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1. The sin - ner says, ‘‘To - mor - row,’’The Sav - ior says, ‘‘To-day;”’ 
. The sin-nerdrownsin pleas - ure, Con-vict~- tions of to - day: 

3. The sin - ner grieves the Spir - it, Andturns from Christa - way; | 

sin-ner come to : - sus! No more, no more de- ae 
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Ishast - - ‘ning a-way....... 
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And still the day of mer - cy Is hast’ninga-way, is hast’ning a-way. 
Whilestillthe day of mer - cy Is hast’ninga-way, is hast’ning a-way. 


Whilestillthe day of mer - cy Is hast’ning a-way, is hast’ning a-way. 
The day of grace and mer - e Is Dae way, is hast’ning a-way. 
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Corus. 
Sa Para ae = 
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Hast’ning a - way, hast’ning a - way, hast’ning a - way, 
Hast = MING A's ©“ WAY «os cies sleietisie is hast - *ning a- 
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hast’ning a- way: The day of grace and mer-cy is ne ning a - way. 
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Used by permission of S. Brainard’s Sons Co., Chicago. 


81 Light at Evening Time. 


COPYRIGHT. 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. Melody by Franz Abt. 
INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Arc. by J. B. Herbert. 


= S| © 


iy, ue - ly Fa thet chon ther, cheer our way With Thy love’s per-pet-ual ray: 
2. Ho - ly Spir-it, be Thounigh, When in mor - talpains we lie; 


eee Terese eee reese rsrerese sere sees eresseseceseseesese 
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Poet] 


Grant us ev - ’ry clos-ing day, Light at eve-ning, =o time. 
Grant us, as wecome to die, Light at eve-ning, eve-ning time. 
DUNS fee ne ake etaeieccrar cet ose heer Hum 


Heat ee 


Ho - ly Sav- ie calm our fears, ie earth’s EES dis-ap - pears: 
Ho - ly, bless-ed Trin-i - ty, Dark-ness is not dark to Thee: 


As pte il 2s Gas Se 
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Grant us in Te - 3 de Light at LES: 
Those Thou keep - est a : iis see Light at  eve-ning, 


SS SS 
Hat es i= ian = rit ¢ dim. 
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ee - ning time, | = i Re eve - =e time. 
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82 Tis The Last Call of Jesus. 


BY PER FILLMORE BROS. CO. 
Rev. B. A. Hoffman. Arr. by J. B. Herbert. 
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1. ’Tis the last call of Je-sus That falls on thy heart; 


2. ’Tis the last call of Je-sus That greets you to-night; 
. Tis the last it of Je-sus! It dies on the air, 


~ 1 Nae 
Sop th 
, se eee oe | 
<b eae ie 4 H s Ro 
o= o a 
ee eee ee ee ee 
ea eee ea eee eee =e 
4 Ww a 
Soon, grieved and re - ject-ed, He’ll turn to de - part: | 
Oh, will you with cold-ness His mer - - cy re- quite? | 
Andan-oth - er poor sin-ner Is left in de-spair: 
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O sin - ner, ac-ceptHim! Re - ject Him no more! 


Al - read - y He’s turning A - ‘way from your heart! 
Will in ie rich mer-cy And a - der-ness  spurn, 


Se as 
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Lest He leave you, un 2 par-doned, At sweet met-cy’s door. 
Oh, quick - ly ac - ceptHim, Ere He shall de- part. 
Un - till He shallleave you, No more to re- turn? 
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*Words used by permission of S. Brainard’s Sons Co., Chicago. 


83 Somebody Cares. 


Fannie Edna Stafform, copyriGHT, 1910, BY HOMER RODEHEAVER. Homer Rodeheaver. 


1, Some-body knows when your heart aches, And ev-’ry-thing seems to go wrong; 
2. Some-body cares when you’re tempted, And your mind grows dizzy and dim; 
3. Some-body loves you when wea - ry; Some-bod-y loves you when strong; 


Some-bod-y knows when the shad - ows Need chas-ing a - way with song; 
Some-bod-y cares when you're weak-est,And farth-est a - way from Him, 
Al-ways is wait-ing to help you, He watch-es you—one of the throng. 


Some-bod-y knows when you’re lone - ly, =‘ Ti-red, dis-cour-aged and blue; 
Some-bod-y grieves when you're fall - en, You are not lost from His sights 
Need-ing Hisfriendshipso ho = ly, Need-ing His watch-care so _ true, 
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Some-bod-y wants you to know Him, And know that He dear-ly loves you. 
Some-bod-y waits for your com - ing, And He’lldrive the gloom from your night. 
His name? We call Hisname Je - sus, He loves ev-’ry-one, He loves you. 


34 The Blessed Old Gospel. 


COPYRIGHT, 1913, BY 4 8. HERBERT. 
Rey. Johnson Oatman, Jr. J.B. Herbert. 
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1. Praise God for the gos - pel that came from a-bove, The gos - pel that 

2. Praise God for the gos- pel is free to the world, A gift to the 


3. Praise God for the her-alds up - on Zi - on’s walls, Who preach the old 
4, The bless-ed old gos - pel we'll love till wedie, The gos - pel of 
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scat-ters our night; The bless-ed old gos - pel ‘ in - fi- nite love, 
chil-dren of men; Be-fore it sin’s co-horts all back-ward are hurled; 
gos-pel of peace; O’er mountain and val-ley the mes-sage now falls 
light and of love; And when we have reached thatfair ci - ty on high, 
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Crorus, eee air. 


BEES Er eS pmpages 


The gos-pel of truth and of _ light. 
They nev-er its prog-ress can stem. Othe bless-ed old ee the 
That brings to the cap-tive re = lease. 
We'll sing of its won-ders a - bove. 


life - giv-ing gos-pel, The soul - say-ing gos-pel, The gos-pel of love! 


85 The Church in the Wildwood. 


Ww. S. P. Dr. Wm. S. Bitte. . 
Cr 


1, There’s a church in the val-ley by the wild - wood, No love-fi - er 
2. How sweet on a clear, Sab-bath morm-ing To list to the 
3. There, close by the church in the val = ley, Lies one that I 
4, There, close by the side of that loved one, ’Neath the tree where the 
oj a) 
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place in the dale; No spot is so dear to my child-hood As the 

clear ring-ing bell; Its tones so sweet-ly are call - ing, Oh, 

loved so well; She sleeps, sweetly sleeps *neath the wil - low; Dise 

wild flow-ers bloom,When the fare-well hymn shall be chant-ed, I shall | 
| 
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CHORUS. 


lit-tle brown church in the vale. 

come to the churchin the vale. Come to the 
‘turb nother rest in the vale, Oh, come, come, come, come, come, came, 

‘rest byher side in the tomb, 
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church by the wild - wood, Oh, come to the church in the dale; 


. come, come, come, come, come, come, come, come, come, come, come, COME, Come; 


86 I Love Him. 


COPYRIGHT, 1913, BY J. 8. HERBERT Arr. by J. B. Herbert. 
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1. Gone from my heart the world with allits charm;Gone are the sins and 
2. Once I waslost up-on theplainof sin; Once was a slave to 
3. Once I wasbound,butnow I am set 4 Once I was blind, but 
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all that would a-larm; Gone ev - er-more, and by Hisgrace I 
doubts and fearswith-in; Once was a- fraid to trust a_ liv - ing 
now the light I see; Once I was dead, but now in Christ I 
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~know The pre-cious blood of Je- sus cleans-es white as snow. 
God, But now my guilt is washed a - way in Je- sus’ blood. 
live, To _ tell the world the peace that He a- lone can _ give, 
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I_love ne Be - cause He first foyed me, 
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And pur-chased my sal - va - ae on Cal -va = ry. 
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87 Sail On! 


COPYRIGHT, 1909, BY CHAS, H. GABRIEL, 
CH.G. H. A. RODEHEAVER, OWNER. Chas.H. Gabriel. 


1. Up-on a wide and storm-y sea, Thou’rt sail-ing to oe - ter-ni - ty, 
2. Art far from shore and wea-ry worn—The sky o’er-cast, thy canvas torng 
3. Do comrades tremble and re-fuse To fur-ther dare the taunting hues? 
4. Do snarling waves thy craft as-sail? Art pow’rless, drifting with the gale? 


And thy great Ad-m’ral or- ders thee, ‘‘Sail on, sail on, sail on!’’ 
Hark ye! A voice is to thee borne, ‘‘Sail on, sail on, sail on!’? 
No oth - er courseis thine to choose, ‘‘Sail on, sail on, sail on!’? 
Take heart] God’s word shall ney-er fail— Sail on, sail on, sail on!’? 


Cuorus. Faster. 


last! Sail on! on! Godlives! and Hecommands:‘‘Sail on! sail on!” 
sail on! sail on! 


88 The Homeland. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER. Arr. from the German 
H. R. Haweis. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. for this work. + 


See 


1, The Home-land! O the Home-land! The land of souls free born! No 
2. My Lord is in the Home-land, With an - gels bright and fair; No 
3. For loved ones in the Home-land Are wait-ing me to come Where 
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a fone 


gloom-y night is known there, But aye the fade - less morn; 
sin - ful thing nor e - vil, Can ev - er en - ter there; 
nei - ther death nor sor - row In - vades their ho - ly home; 


aS Se ee 
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I’m sigh-ing for that coun-try, My heart is ach - ing here; 
The mu-sic of the ran-somed Is ring-ing in my ears, 
O dear, dear na-tive coun - try! O rest and peace a ~ bove! 


I’m sigh - - ing 
The mua i=" sic 
0 Oar acces Avie dear 
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There is no pain in the Home-land To which I’m drawingnear. 
And when I think of the Home-land,My eyes are wet with tears. 
Christ bringus all to the Home-land Of His e-ter-nal love. 


AGnrcascitece no pain 


reeeGine all Home-land, 
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The Homeland. 


The patie: . the Home-land, zi neh iH oe near, Home- 
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89 Just Abide. 


COPYRIGHT, 1915, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 
Jno. R. Clements. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. B. D. Ackley. 


Melody in 2nd ae 
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1. Is the day’s load heav-y? Just a-bide: And _ the day’s road 


2. 1s the life’s song min-or? Just a-bide: And _ the night long 
3. Is the day’s heat blight-ing? Just a-bide: And _ the worn feet 
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storm-y? Just a- bide: If your heart is grow-ing wea-ry, And your 
star - less? Just a - bide: Nev-er cloud but sil - ver lin -ing; For the 
aap - ry? Just a - bide: Pil-grim songsin notes are thrill-ing, All the 
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sky is gray anddrear-y; Just a-bide, and keepon a - bid = ing. 
sun is some-where shin-ing, Just a- -bide, and keep on a - bid - ing. 
soul with rap - ture fill - an a a -bide, and sgh a a - bid - ing, 
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90 Praise Him Evermore. 


HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, . 
ARR. COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HO Ree forithia works 
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ue ca the Lord, His glo-ries Sasa oc Saints with-in His courts be - low, 
2. Praise the EE His mercies trace: Praise His prov - i - dence ae grace, 
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An-gels ’round His throne a-bove, All that see and _ share His love: 
All that He for manhath done, All He sends us thro’ His Son: 
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Earth to heav’n, and heav’n to earth, Tell His won-ders, sing His worth; 
Strings andvoic-es hands and hearts, In the con- cert bear your parts; 
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Age to age, andshore to shore, Praise Him, praise Him, ev - er - more, 
All that breathe, your Lord a - dore, Praise Him, praise Him, ev - er - more, 


9] Bid the Din of Battle Cease. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, 
Julia Ward Howe. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. J. B. Herbert. 
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. Bid the din of  bat-tle cease! Fold-ed be the wings of fire! 

. Let the crim-son flood re- treat! Blend-ed in the arc of love, 

. Blinding pas-sion is sub-dued, Men dis-cern their com-mon birth; 
. Highandho - ly are the gifts He has lay-ished on the race— 
: ee in heav’ns aie face we look, Pets our el souls ex- uae 
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Let your cour-age con-quer peace—Ev-’ry gen - tle heart’s de - sire. 

Let the flags of na-tions meet; Bind the rav- en, loose the dove. 
God hath madeof kin-dred blood All the na-tions of the earth. 
Hope that quickens, pray’r that lifts, Hon-or’s meed and beau - ty’s grace. 
Let uspledgeon na-ture’s book, Heart to heart and hand to hand. 
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Ba the glo-ry that we saw In the bat-tle-flag unfurled, Let us 


pp SiS i 


Pee P ee Heel 


read Christ’s better law; Fel-low-ship, fellowship for all the world! 
bet-ter law; for all the world! 
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92 Jesus Remembered You. 


COPYRIGHT, 1912, SY CHAS, H. GABRIEL. 
Rev. W. C. Poole. H. A, RODEHEAVER, OWNER, Chas. H. Gabriel. 


eo 
1. Don’t for-get Je - sus when long is the way; Don’t for-get Je - sus when 
2. Don’t for-get Je - sus! When tempted to sin, Trust in His prom-ise—He’ll 
3. Don’t for-get Je - sus, for He tho’tof you When you had wandered,when 
4. Don’t for-get Je - sus, but on Him re - ly! Time, like a-riv = er, is 


dark is the day; sus, He’]l hear when youpray, — 
help you to win; In all your bat - tles, with-out and with~in, 
you were un - true; Je-sus was faith - ful the whole jour-ney thro’, 
wan-der-ing by! Sure-ly you’llneed Him the hour you must die, 


O don’t, don’t for-get Je = gus! Don’t for-get Je = sus, 


don’t for-get Je - sus, So faith-ful, so lov - ing and true;.... 
so lov-ing and true; 


Nh NT 


93 Fight the Good Fight. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 
Rey. John S. B. Monsell. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. J). B. Hecbert. 
4 CHorus, ree eas 


aaa 


Fight the %¢ fight with ¥ thy a F - Christis thy rellet and wri thy right; 


fanaa tHE See esse aee 
SSS SSS 


Lay hold on a and it shall be, Thy joy andcrown, e - ter- es o 
Lay hold on life 


a de = pcoecletctl doh 


—— ea FINE, 
== ahaa = 
= ine 
Retna eas and crown oe - ter - nal = ly, 


E — a ie oo 
(SSS =a 


1. Runthestraightrace thro’ God’sgoodgrace, aa see His face; 
2, Cast care a~side, lean on thy Guide, His mer -cy will for thee pro-vide; 
3. Faint not nor fear, His arms are near; He meee not, and thou art oe 


'. aa pe ies ese Eta ko 
Se 


an grace a seek His face. 


a pe 


Life withits way be - fore us lies, Christ is the path, and Christ the prize. 
Trust, and thy trusting soul shall prove, Christ isitslife, and Christ its love. 
On = ly believe, and thou shalt see tala igs all in all to thee. 


OT 
ditt eS 


94 ~ Going Down the Valley. 


Jessie He Brown, COPYRIGHT, 1890. BY FILLMORE BROS. J. H. Fillmore. 


Bikes eid 
Serer ee ee 


1. We are go- ing down the val-ley one u one, eas our 
2. We are go- ing down the val-ley one by one, When the 
3. We are af ing down the val-ley one by one, Hu - man 


-\_A__A__S__S_A__» 


SSS = a 


poh ofofo fats oem ew ete 
Se a a eee ee 
V Y 

fa - cest’wardthe set-ting of the sun; Down the val-ley where the 
la - bors of the wea-ry days are done; One by one the cares of 


com-rade you or I will there have aan But a se der hand will 


aie SS reer 
sb: —— a 
<a aaam ae 


rs 


GO tga sig gg Fo op 


mourn-ful cy- age grows, Where the stream of death in si- naa on- a flows. 
earth for-ev- er past, Weshallstandup-on the riv - er-bank at last. 
guide us lest we os Christ is go - ing down the val-ley with us all. 
-\_fA_A_» Sp Ree Se 5 
= 


Qn Po Bae ee Eee 


eee =! fa 

bp $—3—te 9 ge = == 

== es ==: Sa 
We are go-ing down the val-ley, Go-ingdown the val - ley, 

VRIES sea + + se X—8 ieee = 9---—@- oa 

Ss ae Pe a 


eae eee ee, per eee 


{aa 


Db 


Go-ing t’ward the set-ting of the sun; Weare go-ing down the val-ley, 


Qu ei assa ees ea an 
aoe py 


Going Down the Valley. 


rit e als 


P= Saec== =f lar Es ae is =i 


Go - ing down the val-ley, | Go-ing down the val-ley one by one. 


Sa ee ee! 


95 If You Cannot Cross the Ocean. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, 


Daniel March. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. J. B. Herbert. 
fi as 
E oo g Sse aoe meena 
ia ae ee eee ee ee 


lt you can-notcross the o - cean, And the heathen lands ex- 
2. If you can-notspeaklike an = gels, If youcannotpreachlike 
3. While thesouls of men are dy - ing, And the Mas-ter calls for 
4, Glad - ly take the task He a you, Let His work your pleasure 


CSiis Se ze 


e 


aa lege a — 
oe a 
HE 2b —e p=p a $= $$ $ $ o Be ae 
fae 
plore, You can find the heath -en near = ef, 
Paul, You can tell the love of Je - sus, 
you, Let none hear you i - dly say - ing: 
be; An - swerquick-ly when He call oti 
saa A—_. 
= 
bb 6 ee Sg 6 


rall. 
ie ee eee eS: ES eres! 


You can help them at your ne You can help re at your door. 
You can say He died for all, You can say He died for all. 
‘‘There is noth-ing I can do, Thereis noth-ing I can do.” 
‘“‘Heream I, O Lordsend me, Heream I, O Lord send me.’’ 


a a 


96 The Lord Bless Thee. 


USED BY PERMISSION. J. B. Herbert. 
Andante. 
Ist Tenor. 'S +p 


stestereet a 


The Lord _ bless thee and keep ries The Lord make His 


2nd Tenor. — 25 


The Lord _ bless thee and keep thee The Lord make His 
Ist & 2nd Bass. 
= > 


face to shine up - on thee, and be gra-cious un - to thee. The 


= 


face to shine up - on thee, and be gra-cious un - to thee. The 


if — 3 rit e dim. p/p 


— Sia ee o—|?—e 
ste ee = 


Lord lift up his coun-te-nance up-on thee, and give thee peace, 


ieee Se eee 


* Small notes for right hand to be played as if written on treble staff. 


97 In the Cross of Christ I Glory. 


J. Bowring. ARRANGEMENT COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER J. Conkey. 


i i Arr. for thi Kk. 
Melody in Baritone. r. for this wor' 


SEE oad ere eres 


1, In the cross of Christ I  glo-ry, Towering o’er the wrecks of time; 
2. When the woes of life o’er-take me, Hopesde-ceive and fears an- noy, 
3. Whenthe sun of bliss is beam-ing Light and love up- on =my way, 
4, Bane and bless-i aie pain and es ure, By thecrossare sanc - ti- fied; 


2+ Fe LY nice ese 
= ot pee Se ro ee 
es Z o— et fi ce = pouaeas 
ep anal i nee ane 
aS 


Bias 
All thelight of sa - cred sto-ry, Gath-ersroundits head sub-lime. 
Nev - er shall thecross for-sakeme; Lo! it glowswithpeace and joy. 


From the cross the ra-diance, streaming, Addsmorelus-ter to the day. 
Peace is there,thatknows no meas-ure, Joysthatthro’ all time a-bide. 
.2- = Ds 
oF 2» £€ ow, so s 
eS eee 
cae seasansd = ma 
a Bea '$ rae ae ee r 2 : 
ql e 
98 Sun of My Soul, Thou Savior Dear. 
J. Keble. ARRANGEMENT COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER, W. H. Monk. 


ti ee en 
——j—- - = ct =. id 
ba = r ne es 31g—e-8, 282 
S He : = es 2 fre Seaiaae = 
1. Sun of my asi, Thou Vea se It is not night if Thou be near; 
2. When soft the dews of kind - ly sleep, My wearied eye - lids gen - tly steep, 


8. A - bidewithme from morn tilleve, Forwithout Thee I can - not live; 
4, Be near te bless me when I wake, Erethro’the worldmy way I take; 


—— 


ay 


9s a See Say 


Oh, may no earth- See clouda-rise, To hide Thee from Thy serv-ant’s eyes. 
Be my last tho’t-howsweetto rest, For-ev-er on my Sav-ior’s breast! 
A-bidewithme when night is nigh, Forwithout Thee I dare not die. 
A-bidewithme till, in Thy love, I lose my- 8 in heaven a - bove. 


Sree test tyetor aay 


99 Speed Away. 


Words adapted by 
aac Hartsough. COPYRIGHT, 1900, BY FILLMORE BROS, I. B. Woodbury. 


RSs tot Fe 


1, ser a- es speed a - way! bless-ed gos-pel of light, 
2. Speed a- way! speed a - way! love-ly her-alds of peace, 
3. Speed a- way! speed a - way! with the mes- cae ee of love. ~ 


8 o--—9 ——-—9— 


jaimaames an 


There’s a re = Par that i - be in dark-ness of nates There’s a 
the cap-tives in sor-row go takethou re-lease, To the 
the ae a look 5 to the Fa- ere a- aie a oR 


7 - ce 


shad-ow of death on that des -o-Jateshore, And a_ sad call that 
fall-en that moan on the dark fields of strife, To the dy-ing O 
ore yes the > -ness of sin and of wrong, They will walk in the 


Joe Sete e aera eee = 
[Stes ST pedis 


comes to our ears ev-er-more; O spread thy bright pin - ions, 
speak thou the sweet words of life, O haste with thy heal - ing, Bright 
sun - light of glad- an and song, Thy God will be with thee, Then 


iS SES Sera oa 

PD r a2 See { 

maa aaa Sa @ mae — t 
=) : : mm ad lib. 

- o--0 +2 3 = 

make no de-lay; Speed a-way! speed a-way, speed a = way. 


beams of the day; ppeed a-way! speed a-way, speed a = way. 
why dost thou stay; Speed a-way! speed a- way, see a = way. 


sae me 


Ma 
wr 
sist 
cy) 
Ls) 


100 Homeward Bound. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER, 
INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. J. B. Herbert. 


o e--—_®__9 ore ee ee ares : 
Sei Ss ree == 


—— Fy 


Out on an o = cean all bound-less we ride, We are 
Tossed on the waves of a rough, rest-less tide, We are 
9, §_Wild - ly the storm sweeps us on as it roars, We are 
* (Look! yon- der lie the bright heavy- en - ly shores, oe are 
im | a ee 
o-b4—9 er) 'g re J 
a o o_o» —$—Te 6 io ie Ze 
a es eae ea vv 
ma FINE. 
fe led P e 
——— a a ees So 
Maes a oe 


home-ward, home-ward bound, home-ward bound................ 
home - = ward bound, homeward bound, home-ward bound. 


ES es a et N | 
Ca fe ge eg 
= se 2 gles 5 
ett Lee 
———._ | —____ 2 
—————— rie —= 
a — >} tC 6 
Home - - - - - - ward bound 
Far from the safe, qui - et har - bor we rode, 
Stead-y! O pi ~- lot, stand ze at the wheel, 
-@- pes 2 a) @. 
: as a as a 
ae ee ee ze: ie =— 
CST ee 


— 
4 4 E— a 
2 a = 
— y Z a = ee mea aa — 
Seek -ing our Fa-ther’s ce - les = tial a- bode; 
Stead-y we soon shall -out- weath-er the gale: 


Home - - - - “ - ward bound, 
(cn eos EE BF ORT RE NN 4 


ae e Sobe eee ase 


a epee era cd ee ae 

or ee See a eg 
Se ca 
Prom-ise of which on _ us each’ He be - stowed; We are 
O how we fly ’neath the loud - creak-ing sail; We are 


icra aa f — 
: = 


) 
4 


101 God Bless Our President. 


Words Arranged. COPYRIGHT, 1913, BY J. B. HERBERT. J. B. Herbert. 


pai aera 


1. God of all pow’r andmight, Bless, bless our Pres - i - dent; 
2. God hear our heart - felt pray’r, Bless, bless our Pres - i - dent; 
3. Lord,may he fear Thyname, Bless, bless our Pres - is - dent; 


oe === 
S25 [SSF Sa 


Hear si Thy throne of light, Bless, bless hs Pres - i ~ dent. 
Make him Thy spe - cial care, Bless, bless our Pres -i- dent. 
4 e- a a to poate Bless, bless our Pres -i - dent, 


= i Sarees — 


Be Thou his Saas and stay, Guid-ing his steps al - way, 
Round him Thy mer = cies pour, Grant him still more and more, 
May he in a - ak - 2 O’er all the ot so free, 


es = ee SS 


cres. ae 
SaaS Sie eee | 
2 Se f ee 33 
ease - ing ne night and day; God bless our Pres -i = dent. 
Rich bless-ings in full store, God bless our Pres -i- dent. 
Our faith-ful rul - er be; God bless our Pres -i- dent. 


bs Ete eet , 
Se See Bisa =| zs +=] 


102 Pilgrims and Strangers. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, 
Anon. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. J. B. Herbert. 


gh Say aaa ae —— 
oes as Se a= 


eee 
1, Pil-grims here, and strang - ers, As our fa-thers were, 
2. Oft-times we are wea ~- ry, Of - ten times in pain, 


3. Grief will there be rap - ture, Toil will there be rest; 


gS Ss 


Pilgrims and Strangers, 


Si ee See eee ee a 2a 


are hast-’ning on-ward To our home s0 fair. 
But the hope ¥ heav - en, Pies our souls a = _— gain, 
Each da Seer near - er our home  s0 blest. 


= ee ee eee 
eS Sa t= p—te-*H 
103 nerens a ithe Yet. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER. Arr. from Bishop 
— COPYRIGHT SECURED. for this work. 


aaa ga 2] 


1. God call-ing yet!shall I not hear? seeae still hold dear? 
“ God call-ing yet!shallI not rise? Can I His lov - ing voice de-spise, 
3. God call-ing yet! ae shall He knock, AndI my heart the clo- ser lock? 
4, ee call-ing yet! I can- not is & ipa: ee with-out eo a 


ez eae ; = ZS rs padi 


—, 


a i ws ie 3 os SH hp 

| a a == 
Shall life’ Beste ieee, fly, pews my er in pie ber lie? 
And base-ly His kind care re - pay? He callsme stilll!can I  de-lay! 


He still is wait-ing to re-ceive, AndshallI dare His spir - it grieve? 
Vain world, farewell,fromtheeI part, The 5 of God hath reached set heart. 


2S Sep SJ 


og —6 = ——— J 
eee - a 
God is call - ing, gen - tly call - ing, 
God is oe me ot tly call -ing Gail- -ing, call-ing, gen-tly call-ing, 


7S ——_ 
ae see: guszaes 


SS 3 === 2 8S 


His plead-ing voice, plead-ing voice. 


aie! 


104 Thy Will Be Done. 


Schmolke. ARRANGEMENT COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. _ W. V. Wallace. 
r. by J. B. << 


oS camer ey i 
fe ge gees 8 22318 
—4- 9 — oe - 9p Ste 2 =E Sree 
| | 

1. My Je-sus, as Thouwilt! O may Thy will be mine; In-to Thy 
2. My Je-sus, as Thou wilt! If need-y here and poor, Give me Thy 
3. My Je-sus, as Thou wilt! Tho’ seen thro’manya tear; Let not my 
4, My Je-sus, as Thou wilt! All shall be well for me; oe 


— azcaixs = 


Pi Pee 


ais of love I would my ae re - sign. Thro’ sor-row, or ae joy, 
peo-ple’s bread, Their por - tion rich and sure. The man-na of Thy word 
star of hope Grow dim or dis - ap-pear. Since Thou on earth hast wept 
fu - turescene I glad-ly trust with Thee. Straight to my home a-bove 


Ess Sas = IESE ace 
coe eae ee 


Con- ae me as a aes aba help me a to say, My Lord, Thy 
Let my soulfeedup - on; And if all elseshould fail, My Lord, Thy 
And sorrowed oft a= lone; If I must weep with Thee, My Lord, Thy 
I trav- * calm-ly on, And sing, in life or death, My Lord, Thy 


se aes eae aa aa 
= === = =a 


will be done. Thy will be done, my 
will be— Thy will be done, My Lord, 
a be done, Thy will be ae 
S == 
a @- 'Z7) A weet oe 
| P Ce a Sess 


rit e jim. 


Cie ee hg acl et 
eee = ee 


Thy ‘will be done, my Lord, my Lord, Thy will be done, 


SS Sas ==] 


s 
TOTO 
a) 


105 My Faith Looks Up to Thee. 
Lowell Mason. 


SS rpg tag at 


1. My faith looks up to Thee, Thou Lamb of Cal-va-ry; Sav - iour di- vine! 
2, May Thy rich grace impart Strength to my faint-ing heart, My zeal in -spire; 
3. Whilelife’s dark maze I tread, And griefs a- roundmespread, Be Thou my guide; 
4, When x an Sta sient dream, Whendeath’scold, sullenstream Shail o’er me roll, 


eyes a= Seam ene ease ars = 
doi eye aie sions nay 


Now hear me while I pray, 
{ ree all joy guilt iperay, ; Oh, let me, fromthisday,Be whol-ly Thine. 
s Thou hast died for me 
{ on Eey my love to thee, Bott Baek. A liv-ing fire, 
id dar “ness turn to day, 
{ Wipe sorrow’s tears away, Nor let me ev-erstray From Thee a = side. 


Blest Savior! then, in love, r 
oe and distrust re- move; f Oh, bear me Gee above, A ran-somed soul, 


eer fs == Bessie = =] 


*Repeat may be sung by the sil ae 


106 Even Me. 


Mrs. Elizabeth Codner. Wm. B. Bradbury. 


i» Sot RSE ee al 
ee Se ee ee ee 
eet E a ea a oe ee 
rT f Lord, I hear of showr’s of iiss the Thou art scatt’ring full and free; 
l Show’rs the thirst- -y land__re-fresh-ing; Let some drops now fall on me; Bs 
2, ere me not, O God, my Fa - ther, Sin - ful tho’ my heart. may be; 
Thou mightstleave me, but therath - er: Let Thy mer-cy light on me; Of 
3. oe me not, O gra - cious Say-iour, Let me live and cling to Thee; i} 
am long-ing for Thy fa- vor; Whilst Thou’rt call - -ing, O call me; 
4, Love of God, so pure and changeless, Blood of Christ, so rich and a 
vata of God, so strong and bound-less Mag - ni - fy on all in me; 


2 . eEdbee = z= Z22] 


=e == aS 


ven me, Let some drops now fall on me. 
venme, Let Thy mer - cy nan on me, 
ven me, Whilst Thou’rt call - ing, call me, 
ven me, Mag a - ast them all in me, 


E - ven me, 


eee st yeas | sl 
3 Saeaeoaes 2-8 = 2 ae ‘sr 


107 Thou Art My Hope. 


: . COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, Arr. from Reichard¢ 
Psalm 73 INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. for this work. 


g pay eae \ Om 
SS aa by aa } 


1.0 Lord, my hope and con- fi-dence Areplaceda-lone, a-lone in Thee; 
2.0 let me _ in Thy righteousness From Thee, from Thee de-liv’rence have; 
3. My iips shall much re- rarer in Thee,When I a - loud Thy prais-es sound; 


dS Ss pasa a ——s 
Seer er eee 


vo 

Then let me ev - iit be kept, Be kept from all con - fu-sion free. 

O res-cue me, _ in-cline Thy ear, In - cline Thy ear to hear and save. 

My an PN er In joy, in joy shall much a-bound. 
3 ay tS | = Pa a ve 


Crees rE Z ei. a Se : = $= 


, 
aa N 
ate Ma = a 
Ee zr fees = = 
a ae — 
ee art - Hope,.... Thou art my Trust,.... Thou art my 
Thou art my Hope: Thou art my Trust, Thou 
Nas . | 
ec # a — =| 
are a ace = See 
ee Nae Noose Sd ee 
Fg eae | a 3». se =f: E =| 
a ee 
Rock and Ref - uge strong; Thou art my Hope, 
art ne ee and Ref - uge strong; Thou art my Hope, 


aie == ies SSS SS] 
: : os = =i aE ff 


Thou art my Trust, Thou art my Rock and Ref-uge strong. 
Thou art my a 


SS SS == carers ae =e =F 


108 No Night There. 


COPYRIGHT 1907. BY J. B. HERBERT. 
Rey. Johnson Oatman, Jr. H. A RODEHEAVER, OWNER. : ee B. ene 


DUET. = AND BARITONE. 


eo rare Sea eee eee 


1. In yon-der cit - y, Cloud-less and fair, Comes darkness nev-er; 
2. Here we have darkness, Longnightsof care; No darkness yonder, 
3. Here we have sor-row, Each one his share; No tears in heaven, 
4, Here we have cross-es That we must bear; No tri - als yonder, 
5. That Light up yon-der, Ra-diant and fair, Is Christ, ourSavior. 


ppp spere eet 


P 2 aa 
i eels Slay panier sorer 
ese =e ae 
No night there. No night there, No night there, 


es night there, No ie there, 


» ~ 
2 ee ee ee Pe 4 Sees ay a 


a oe 
ee 38 ea ee - ince ie 
ees nee 2 


Ga ee es 
Light ev-er-last-ing! No night there, No night there, 
No ~ aa - night there, 


4 Noress — p a ae 
-6 = = 
ie poi 
ve rs 
No night _ there, God’s ho-ly cit-y; Nonight there! 


No night there, 


ay he ee yas 
gS Ss ey 


= aD eee 


109 May Jesus Christ be Praised. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, 


Tr. by Edward Caswell. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. neg B. Herbert. 
wn semua 
Fe eee eiieaaiaae = 
1. When morning gilds the skies, My heart a-wak-ing cries.................+ 


May Jesus Christ be praised, 
2. Does sad-ness fill my mind, A sol-ace here I find, 

May Jesus Christ be praised, 
3. In _heay-en’s eternal bliss The loveliest strain is this, 

May Jesus Christ be praised, 


pada a 3 


cres. 


cera & * ae + pera ize aiee e— 


May Je-sus Christ be praised! \ -tike at work and prayer, To Je-sus I__re= 
May Je-sus Christ be praised! Or fades my earthly bliss, My comfort still is 
May Je-sus Christ be praised! Let earth, andsea, andsky, From depth to height re- 


of: SA 
: Sees == aI Ee 


| cres,. FI |--——_—,7 = Ba —= oe 
tess tee 
es eee eee eres! 
SS: 
pair; May eA e- x Chiistbe “praised, siacte cis siem-cierere be praised. 
this; May Je - sus Christ be praised,.............- be praised. 
ply, May Je- sus Christ be praised,.............. be praised, 


= a = : a 


110 Now the a is Over. 


S. B. Gould. ; J. Barnby. 


i Now the day is o - ver, Night is, draw - ing 
- Jee Bus, give the wea - ry, Calm andsweet re = pose; 
3. Thro’ the long night watch -es, May Thine a - ia spread 
4, Whenthemorn-ing  wak - ens, Then may nee 


eee 


Now the Day is Over. 


Shad-ows of the eve = ning Steal a-cross the sky. 
With Thy tend-’rest bless - ing May our eye-Jlids close, 
Their white wings a - bove me, Watch - ing ’round my bed, 
Pure, andfresh, and sin = less, In Thy ho = ly _ eyes, 
(1) Shad-ows of the eve-ning Steal a - cross......... al sky. 
111 Holy, Holy, Holy! 
Arr. for this work. 
Reginald Heber. John B. Dykes. 
Ets sal 
cad =a 
Sa aaa eres 


| 
1. Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho = ly! Lord God Al-might - y! Ear-ly in the 
2. Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho = ly! all the saints a-dore Thee, Casting down their 
3. Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho = ly! — tho’ thedarknesshide Thee, Tho’ the eyes of 
4, Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho = ly! Lord God Al-might - y! All Thy works shall 


mom - ing our songshall rise to Thee; Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho = ly, 
gold - en crowns a-round the glassy sea; Cher-u-bim and seraphim 

sin - ful man Thy glo-ry may not see; On-ly Thou art ho = ly! 
praise Thy name,inearth,andsky and sea; Ho - ly, ho-ly, ho = ly, 


| 
mer-ci-ful and might - y, God _ in Three Per-sons, blessed Trin-i - ty! 
fall-ingdownbefore Thee, Which wert, and art and _ ev-er-more shalt be. 
there is none beside Thee, Per - fect in pow’r, in love and pur-i - ty. 
mer-ci-ful and might-y, © God in Three Per-sons, bless-ed Trin- §- ty, 


112 Move Forward! 


WORDS AND ARRANGEMENT COPYRIGHT, 1914, 
Cc. 8.G. ~ BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. Aer. by Chas. H. Gabriel. 


Nb 
Sees reeee 
ae 2255 
y 
1, The or-der has gone forth—‘‘Move forward!’’Gird on the armor and a - way! 


2. From far andnearthecry rings ‘‘Help us!’’ Behold, the mo-ment is at hand 
3. Be-forethineeyesamight-y ar - my Goes marching onward to the grave; 


maa | oe 


In columns firm and strong advancing On to the front without de - lay. 
When ev’ry loy - al Chris-tian sol-dier Should hear and heed the Lord’s command, 
And will ye see them pressing for-ward, Nor reach a friend-ly hand to save, 


: v v 
On. to the front! oh, beup and a-way! Letnot the din ofstrife o’er- 
Should hear the Lord, for Hespeaksto command, For Satan’sstrongholdsmust be 
Nor reach a hand to de - liv - er and save? From o’er the waters, too, comes 


whelm thee; Let not the en-e-my a-larm, For lo! there go-eth on be- 
ta - ken, His i- dolsmust be o - ver-thrown; Let ev-’ry vol-un-teer a- 
ring - ing The plead-ing Mac-e-do-nian cry; Oh, Christian, rouse ye from thy 


= 
eS res ess 
I —0—S se =4 TE) 
oo = te e @ @ ° a = 
fore thee One a-ble to de-fend from harm, 
wak-en, Andmakethecauseofright his own. To the front, 0 sol-dier 
slum-ber, And an-swer,‘‘Master, here am I!”’ 


ete gaia ee 


Move Forward! 


pee PN SSR 
Gs (Sa =e 
f= brave! Go, a world from sin to save! is 


on, on! a ar - wor clad: with 


el 1 
ee ae somes HEE 


4 He RES 


is Pai aay 
Ni § _»_e_¢e - G—é- 
Sr Py tee 
clad, Move on ___to the ia On, on,.... without de-lay! 
sword and shield, ie co to the ee “field, On’ to the front without de - lay! 


seaame as eS ei a eames! 


113 Remember Me, O Mighty One! 


Joanna Kinkel. 


Noo aes = a “8: = He eee = Sse =] 


1. When seins sali are sweep-ing, When lone my watch I’m keep-ing, 
2. When walk-ing on life’s o-cean, Con-trol its rag - ing mo-tion; 
3. When weight of sin op-press-es, When dark de-spair dis-tress-es, 


c= oe ee ee ee eae SF Sie 


Ga oes eee 


eset + 
Ss aS ig =a 


’Mid fires of e- vil fall-ing, "Mid tempt-ers’ voi-ces call-ing, 
When from its dan-gers shrink-ing, When in its dread deeps sinking, 
All thro’ cee life that’s mor-tal, And when I pass wi Rene tal, 


N | 
oe eae 


Re 
sae 2 = : Be * gies = 
D-g— -+—- e+e é @ a : 
co i a ez 2 Ste 
Re-mem-ber me, O Might-y One! Re-member me, 0 Might- 5 One! 


Ly | 


Gees see =e Sse ae “Zl 


114 What a Friend We Have in Jesus. 


C. C. Converse. 


Joseph Scriven. USED BY PERMISSION. Arr. by J. B. Herbert. 
eo. 2 £& 2» 2 
ss —— — —_—_ @ —. 
=e a : => 
et eae =e 


1, WhataFriend wehavein Je - sus, All our sins and griefs to 
2. Havewe tri-als andtemp-ta - - we; Is theretrouble a - ny- 
3. Are we weakandheav-y -la - - ae Cum-bered with a load of 
SSS Ss 
1 eal a se we on Je-sus, All our 
2. Have we tri-als and temptations, Is there 
3, Are we weak and heav-y-la-den, Cumbered 


——— 


Say ee eee eee le ~o-° 5 ate ant SE oo a 
Sh See aon Sa STS: pa WIRES eas 
eS — = se [ | =e | 
bear! What a priv-i-lege to car - ry, 
where? We shouldnev-er be dis-cour - - aged 
care? Pre- cious Sav-ior,still our ref = uge, 
——8 
ae = Pa 
ee = ae. ===t == 
sins and griefs to Ger ae a priv -i-lege to car = ry, 
trou-ble a- ny-where? We should nev-er be dis-cour- aged, 
with a load of care? Pre-cious Sav-ior, still our ref - uge, 


afters 


——— 
eS 


Ey - ’ry-thing to God in pray’r........ O whatpeace we oft - en 
Take it to theLordin pray’r........ Can we find a friendso 
Take it to the Lordin  pray’r........ Do thy friends de-spise, for- 


=—=s 


SS aa 


6 God in pray’r. 
the Lord in pray’r. 
the Lord in pray’r. 


aa —— Se 


What a Friend We Have in Jesus. 


=o | SS ar eee eae 


for - feit, O whatneedlesspain we bear...... All be-cause we do not 

faith-ful, Who will all our sor-rows share?.... Je - sus knows ourev- ’ry 

sake thee? Take it to the Lordin pray’r,.....InHis arms He’lltake and 
een azo 


= 


uC 
ae 
|_| 


ae 
car - ry Ev - ’ry-thing to God in’ pray’r!,.......... 
weak = ness, Take it to theLordin  pray’rl........... 
shield thee, Thou wilt find a shel-ter there............. 
25S! =e Slee aes 
v ‘ b a 


cause we do not car - ry Ey - ’ry-thing to God in pray’r!(to God in pray’r! 
knows our ev-’ry weakness, Take it to the Lordin pray’r!(the Lord in pray’r! 
arms He’|] take and shield thee, Thou wilt find a shelter there. (a shel-ter there.) 


a 


115 Death and Eternity. 


Gc. H. G. USED BY PERMISSION. Chas. H. Gabriel. 
Feelingly. 


Bee eater ee a ece anes 


1. Com-ing when the day is bright, Com-ing in the si - lent night, Com-ing at the 
2. Com-ing to the gay andproud, Coming with asnowwhite shroud,Coming to the 
3. Com-ing with unhindered sway, Com-ing ev-’ry fleet-ing day, Com-ing to the 
4, Com-ing to the sin-ful one, Com-ing when our lifeisdone, Gath’ring to the 


Coe ee teerre re Sees 
ad lib. re Echo. 


a a pes semaine YS CBee ssescec 
ym 6-8-5 rr b-B: 
ieee ee ar ee et terete 
morn-ing light, : : 
gray head bowed, Coming, coming, death and e - ter-ni-ty, EH'-ter-ni-ty. 


oungand gay, 
judg-ment throne. 
ae 


eee Saree Cae 


y y 


116 Nearer My God to Thee. 


S. F. Adams. Lowell Mason. 


. Near-er, my God, to Thee, Near-er to Thee; EK’en tho’ it 
Tho’ like the wan-der-er, Day- light all gone, Dark-ness be 
. There let the way ap-pear, Steps un - to heav’n; All that Thou 
: Han with my waking thoughts, Bright with Thy Braise, Out of my 
Or on y - ‘ a Cleav-ing the sk ee Sun, moon and 


ened Z of fees gre Ze = 
SSS 


gee 


be across That rais-eth me; Still all my song shall be, 
o - ver me, My rest a- stone; Yet in mydreamsI’d be, 
_send-est me, In mer-cy giv’n; An- gels to beck-on me, 


sto - ny griefs Beth - el I'll raise; So by my woes to be, 
stars for-got, Up - ae I fly; Still all my song shall 


erst gatas 
preneaer gices Bizeei= of eeanee ae ell 


Near-er, my God, to Thee! Near-er, ibe God,to Thee! Near-er to Thee! 


Bee pe retee Sieeeee eee eT 


117 As Flows the River. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER, 


INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. J. B. Herbert. 
er 

Peres ieee ee ere es 

(1) As sid ae riv- fe i anddeep, _— Insilence t’ ward the sea; 
1. As flows the riv-er, calm and deep, In si - lence t’ward the sea, 
2. He kind - ly keepeth those He loves,Se-cure from ev-’ry fear; 
3. Whatpeace Hebringeth to my heart, ,Deepas _thesoundless sea! 
4. How calm at e-ven sinks the sun, Be - yond the clouded west! 


a} 


fh aN a 
Sele ee ee deee ee reer 


As Flows the River. 


So floweth ev-er, andceasethnever, Thelove of Goa to me, 
So flow - eth ev-er,andceas - ethnever,The love of Godto me. 
From eye that weepeth, for one that sleepeth, He gen - tly dries the tear. 
How sweetly sing-eth the soul that clingeth,My lov - ingLord,to Thee. 
So, temp - est Soe the haven, I as “s longed for rest. 


aint ab ped ee 
migaiee = =a eaoh 


118 God of Our Fathers. 


George W. Warren. 


Fs Cc. ar USED BY PERMISSION. Arr. by Henry Fillmore. 
ts SErer Sead Brees sae! af 
5 é ome4 ddd 
-o—| §—. == 
Se SE Eyre Serie: ele a reas 
3 | or 


1. God of our fa-thers, whose al-might-y hand 

eas 2. Thy love di- vine hath led us in the past; 
(before each verse.)3. Fromwar’s a-larms, fromdead-ly pes-ti - lence, 
4, Re- fresh Thy He i: on their toil-some way, 


ewer 2 = = 


8 
Leads forth in beau-ty all the star-ry band i. Of shin-ing worlds in 


In this freg!and by Thee our lot is cast; Be Thou our ru = ler, 
Be Thy strong arm our ev - er sure de- -fense; Thy true re- lig - ion 
Lead us from night to nev-er- end-ing day; ir a our lives with 


— s.2 bet ¢ 
ees SSE ———- 
Pe oe repens ‘regs |? ie etel] 


6-0-0-6--6- 


splen-dor thro’ the skies, . Our grateful songs be-fore Thy throne a - rise. 


guardian, guide and stay, Thy word ourlaw, Thy paths our chos-en way. 
in our hearts in- crease, Thy bounteous goodnessnour-ish us in peace. 
love and grace di - vine, And glo-ry, am and mie be ev - er Thine. 


Plantation Songs. 


119 Lord, | Want to be a Christian. 


ARRANGEMENT COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER Arr. for this work. 


eee ease = enna 


1. Lord, I want to be a Chris-tian In-a my heart, in-a my _ heart; 
2. Lord, I want to be more lov-ing In-a my heart, in-a my _ heart; 
3. Lord, I want to be morebo-ly In-a my héart, in-a my _ heart; 
4. I don’t want to be like Ju-das In-a my heart, in-a my _ heart; 
5. Lord, I want to be like Je-sus In-a my heart, in-a my neat, 


= = eee SS 


rg) 


bd 


ic = = 2 SSE r Siss= = 


Lord, I want to be a  Chris-tian, - 
Lord, I want to be more lov - ing, In - 
Lord, I want to be more ho - ly In - 
_I don’t want to be like Ju - ao In - 
Lord, I want to ‘I like ene ~ sus In - 


a 
a 
a my heart. 
a my heart, 
a 


Me (Rt 
he 
le 
ve 
om 


es = 
m REFRAIN. see 
— 
aa eo e 
rae = as — a 
Inara Myseartc: ao casre eres op. Untevay ny. heart cee 


In-a my heart, ™S Sis a heart, 


ria oar — —e—~6 
= pees = 
a dim. 


SS ae 


to be a Chris - tian In -a my heart... 
to be more lov-ing In-a my heart... 
to be more ho - ly In-a my _ heart... 
to be like Ju-das In-a my heart... 
to be like Je-sus In-a my _ heart... 


120 Some G* These Days. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, Arranged by 
INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Homer A. oases ee 
> 
- H Gs tgs : 
eam | @ r) f a @ @ @ Al t == 
ape ea are —— 
a - go - na walk on the streets of glo - - - = ry, 
a-go-na sing an’ a-shoutfor-ev - - - = er, 
a-go-na see my saint-ed moth -.-+ = er, 
a-go-na see my bless-ed Sav - = - ior, 


VoScss== Raps ara Cre 


Set iat at : : 

Vm a-go-na walk on the streets of glo -ry some o’ these days, 
I’m a-go-na sing an’ a-shout for-ev - er some o’ these days, 
Vm a-go-na see my saint - ed moth-er some o’ these days, 
I’m a-go-na see my bless- ed Sav-ior some o’ these days, 


BSS Zee ae 


race SSS 
| ae Soe a ee BeBe re 


or SS SS = — a ae 


Hal -le-lu- jah! I’m G a-go-na walk on thestreetsofglo - = - ry, 
Hal-le-lu - jah! I’m a-go-na sing an’ a-shoutfor-ev - - - er, 
Hal-le-lu-jah! I’m a-go-na see my saint-ed moth - - er, 
Hal-le-lu- jah! I’m a-go-na see my bless-ed Sav - -_ ior, 
—»—s —0—- < ° a 
ae 3 
oe ee Z : 
yp | 
SS rall 


it~ ike alin 
fi ee ro ee || 
a 
Go-na walk on the streets of glo - ry some 0’ these days............... 
Go-na sing an’ a-shout for-ev - er some 0’ these days............... 
Go-na see my saint-ed moth-er some o’ these days............... 


Go-na see my bless-ed Sav -ior some o’ these days............... 
some o’ these days. 


ss pep a 


121 Go Ring Dem Bells. 


ARRANGEMENT COPYRIGHT, 1916,BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER. 


Arr. by J. B. Herbert. 
Ist Tenor. Before each verse. 


( oa === fe =P—s 2 [r= SS pee =i 


O Pe-ter, go ringdem bells; Pe-ter, go ring dem bells; 


ond Tenor. 
er Sa 
= SS —- ———— 
Bells, bells, bells, bells, bells, bells, 
Ist and 2nd Bass. ran wis os 
p ans eC 
pret 16 He =e ise 


tNitb- Sin oe ia ean parer ss Ee 

Si Raa et cneee em alge eee -Fe a ae =| 

s ig ; E emrama es we aes) eee f= = 

Pe - ter, go ringdembells, I heard fromheay-en to - day. 

in) Soa NS — 
=a ¥ é ¥ a ie | 
I heard from heavy-en to - day, 


hres 
See 


oe e 


oe Sasa: aerate ee 


1. I wonder where brudder Moses’sgone,I wonder where brudder Moses’sgone, 
2. I wonder where brudder Daniel’sgone,I wonder where brudder Daniel’sgone, 
3. It’s good news, O ring dem bells, It’s good news, O ring dem bells, 


be o amas 
leon = x — See 
—————— 
1-2. gone, gone, 

3. bells, bells, 

oN lo 


———SS——— 


Go Ring Dem Bells. 


O he’sgone where E -li-jah’sgone,—I heard from heav-en to - day. 
O he’sgone where E -li-jah’sgone,—I heard from heay-en to - day. 
It’sgoodnews,O _— ring dem bells,—I heard from heay-en to - day. 


ee 


gone, 


Ding ding dong, ding dingdong, ODingdingdong, ding ding dong, 


Dingding dong, dingdingdong, Dingdingdong, ding ding dong, 


a a eee ees 


Ding ding dong, dingdingdong bell, Ding dong, ding ding dong bell, 


=== 


Ding ding dong, ding dong bell, Ding dong, ding dong bell. 


Ding ding dong, ding dong bell, Ding dong, ding dong bell. 
N 


r™ tN 


——}--~¥—$| 


1 
it 
| 

| 
tt 


ji 
Ding dong, ding ding dong bell,, Ding dong, ding dong bell. 


122. O Fare You Well, My Brother. 


Arr. for this work. 


Herer Kes oa Sees 
Sess aa eae re 
1. O fare you well, my broth-er, Fare-well for-ev-er, © fare-well, my 
2. O fare you well, my sis- ter, Fare-well for-ev-er, ©  fare-well, my 


Ba aeep tae etait ge 
ae 
25 a ee: —_ 


broth-er, for, I am_ go-ing - O good-bye, good-bye, 
sis - ter, for I am _ go-ing home. 


a = 2 me ee = Boas o—_o- 
[aes Sass se SS 
Repeat softly. 


sae oe Sree et oe eee eel 


I’m bound to leave you; Good-bye, good-bye, for I am go-ing home, 
—¢—* EF as eT Bp 


G5 — nee =2 =a fe a r Sas 
ober aa? a ee is 7 : fal 


123 Until de War is Ended. 


ARRANGEMENT COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. Arr. Pak this BEE 


Sn 


‘ Mine eyes are turned to the heb-benly ae Un-til de war feees ed. 
‘Vil keep my way, orI’ll be too late,Un-til de war is end-ed. 


9. | De tall-est tree. in Par -a- dise, Un-til de war is end-ed, 
*\ De Chris-tians call de Tree of Life Un-til de war is end-ed, 


3 { Greentrees a-burn-in’why not de dry? Un-til de war is end-ed. 
*\ My Sav-ior died, and why not I? Un-til de war is end-ed., 


Until de War is Ended. 


Cxorvs. 
—_ So s——--}—_____-— 
rece | ==. ee 
Stay: in. de Held, s nes. os Stay Uy hei"; HO seca oea lcs 


O war - rior, O- war - rior, 
ia as ee et 
See a a ee eg ee eee ee ih 


a in 4 ar Un - til de war’ is end- ed. 
= 2 —S h__fA__& sta 
== SS 
124-" I’ve Been List’ning. 


ARRANGEMENT COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. Arr. for this work. 

lon 
BD ae soe 
a 
or Gee Pe To Se 


I’ve been list-’ning all de nightlong, Been list-’ning all de 
List’ning, list’-ning, list-’ning, list-’ning, list-’ning, list-’ning, 


oe 

[OES aN ee ee Se Ree keep 

Rzto-= F8 

Ses Sa ee iat 4 
Repeat softly. FINE. 

at 8 oN 

(Sea eS ore eee 

Scie Z aa 
ba) I’ve been list-’ning all de night long To ie some sin-ner pray. 
list-’ning lisi-’ning, list’ning all de bee long, 


JS ssecge = Se aeees 


eter SoLo. 


See ee ee ee 


1. Some said that John, de Bap-tist, was noth-ing but a Jew, 
2. Go  readthe fifth of Matthew, an’ read de chap-ter thro’, 


Bits SSeS 


But de Bi- bledoth in-form us Dathe was a preacher, too. 
It is deguide to Christians, An’ a-tellsdem what to do- 


View De Land. 


ARRANGEMENT COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER, | 


tear See Se = 


s—3 35-3 = 
View de land, View 


125 


_ Arr. for this work. 


Oh way o- ver Jor-dan, de land: 


2 ESS Sear 


ee c— 


gS; Se == : = 

3 are] 
way o - ver Jor= dan, Go view de  heaven=ly land. 

eas ain ae = | 

08 geese ce — | 


== S=se = FSS eS 


is a tree in Par-a-dise; View de land, View de land; 


specksto eat right off dat tree; View 


de land, View de land; 
de land, View de land; 


9 yee kind o? shoes is dem-a you wear? View 
“1 Dem shoes I wear am_ gos- pel shoes; View 
say de Lord hab 


By f You 
say your aim - in’ 


{ set you free; View 
You 


for de skies; View 


de land, View de land; 


de land, View de land; 
de land, View de land; 


De Chris-tiancall de Tree of I.ife; Go view 
Ef bus-y old Sa-tan will let-a me be; Go view 
Dat you can walk up - on de air? Go view 
An’ you can wear dem ef-a you choose: Go view 
Why don’t you Jet-a your neigh - bor be? Go view 
Why don’t youstop-a your tell - ing lies? Go view 


D.C 
Sia | 
ppt 
de heavenly land. 
de heavenly land. 


de heavenly land. 
de heavenly land, 
de heavenly land. ) 
de heavenly land. f 


ES 


ee 


126 I Know the Lord’s Laid His Hands on Me. 


ARRANGEMENT COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER. Arr. for this work. 
1st Tenor. 


fa ee ee =] 


OQ I knowthe Lord, I know the Lord, I know the Lord’s laid His 
2nd Tenor. 


oS 


I know the Lord, I know the Lord, I know the Lord’slaid His 
Ist and eg: Bass. 


(4 —-# : — i —e 

a 2o2Se —— 

ara BAe en 4 
pepe fe a 


aa eae BS rae E 
me 
Did ev-er you see the like be - fore? 


{King Je - sus preaching to the poor 
ee was-n’t that a hap-py day? 
hands on me, hands on me, When Je - suswashedmysins a =- way? 


ua 


Some seek the Lord, and don’t seek right, 

aut fool all day. and pray all night; 
my Lord’s done just what He said, 

Be? s healed the sick and raised the dead, 


2252 222 


hands on me. ee pa hie Sta a ASO Bin io hia THE 


eee e SS ee 
= ee eee 
I know the Lord’slaid His hands on me; hands on me, | 


u ———— ++ 
ee eee ee 


I know the Lord’s laid His hands os eas tie 


pss a 


*After D.C. these notes staccato. 


127 Pve Been Toilin’ at de Hill. 


WRR, COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER, 


Arr. by J. B. Herbert. 
CHORUS. 


srs ee ol 


I’ve been toil-in? at de hill so long, O yes! I’ve been 


1. O broth-er, aint you glad? O broth-er, aint you glad? 
2. 0 sis-ter,aint you glad? O  sis-ter,aint you glad? 
3. O moth-er, aint you glad? O moth-er, aint you glad? 
O yes! Thank God! 


== See 


O broth=er, aint you glad, my Lord? An’ a-bout to git to hebben at last! 
O sis-ter, aint you glad, my Lord? An’ a-bout to git to hebben at last! 
O moth -er, aint you a a Lord? An’ a-bout to git to hebben at last! 


me SSS , 


128 When De Lamp Burn Down. 


Arr. for this work, 


Q poor sin-ner, now is yourtime! O poor sin-ner, What yo’ gwineto 


sts 
—— 


1. De lamp burn down an’ yo’ can-not see; 
do when de lamp burn down? 2, Ole Sa -tan mad an’ [I am glad; 
3. Ole Sa-tan’s aliaran’ acon-jurer too; 


De lamp burn down an’ yo’ 
What yo’gwine to do when de lampburndown? He miss one soul dat He 
If you don’t mind, he’ll 


eb 255 S222 = = = —— 


can- not see; 
tho’t he had; What yo’ gwine to do when de lamp burn down? 


slip it on you; 


129 Don’t Get Weary. 


ARRANGEMENT COPYRIGHT, 1916, 8Y HOMER A, RODEHEAVER, 
Arr. for this work. 


2 ess: || 


My breth-er-en, don’t get wea - ry, An- gels brought de 


ti-dingsdown;Don’t get wea-ry, I’m hunt-ing for a home. 


eee a eee ee 
a Y ee 


Bh ie > pene es = 


1. You’d bet-ter be a-pray-ing, I do love de Lord; 
2.0 whar you run-nin’, sin-ner? I do love de _ Lord; 
3. You'll see de world on fire! I do love de Lord; 
4, You’ll see de moon a _ bleed-in’! I do love de Lord; 


baa fn pe at Sy 


For judg-ment day is a com- ing, I do love de Lord. 
De judg-ment day is a com- ing, I do love de Lord 
You’llsee de el = e-mentmelt- in’, I do love de Lord. 
You’llsee de stars a fall - in’, i do love de Lord, 


i 


130 a Hard Trials. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER. Words and musio 
INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. arr. for this work. 


Duet. Tenor and Baritone. 
Fe a 
=esaaie aaa aaa es 


1. De birds ob de air hab nest in de tree, De fox hab hole in de groun’; 
2. You may go dis-a-way, an’ go dat-a-way,You maygofromdo’ to do’; 
3. O while you are marching, marching a-long, Dis roadfromdayto day, 


SS Sane Seeetleeeeea = 


An’ eb-ry-t’ing haba hid-ing place,But we, poor sinner,hab none. 
But ef youhaintgotdelovein yo’ heart,O de deb-il will git you sho! 
You’dbet-ter quit your mean-ness now, And gitin de gos - pel way. 


tt SeesieS asa 
5 Eyelet eae 


+4 Poona 
See. 


Now aint dat hard _ tri- als, great trib-u - la - tion, Aint dat 


Ss & = Sats 5 coat t—=-—? 
bat oat is = es — a a : 


ae. 


hard tri-als! I’m boun’ to leave dis world! leave dis world! 


prea a ae 


131 De Love Come A-Trickaling Down. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER. Imitation of a Spiritual. 
INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. J. B. Herbert. 
. Broth-er, rot Lord has been ee Broth-er, Lord has been here; 


Sis - ter, de Lord has been here; Sis - ter, RS Lord has been here; 
El - der, de Lord has been here; El-der, de Lord has been here; 
Dea - con, de Lord has been here; Dea-con, de Lord has been here; 
. Preach-er, de me has been here; Preach-er, de Lord has been here; 


aU eS eS == pasts 


Gare a — a 
sae ——— == 
Spe f== eae Zo iE : Pare 


7 sees oe 
Broth-er, de Lord ae been here; O how de Love come a-trick-a-ling down! 
Sis - ter, de Lordhas been here; O how de Love come a-trick-a-ling down! 
El - der, de Lord hasbeen here; O how de Love come a-trick-a-ling down! 
Dea-con, de Lord has been here; O how de Love come a-trick-a-ling down! 
Preacher, de Lord has ie here; O how de Love come a-trick -a-ling down! 


oR ON 


se Lp ip Bhp bh BR RA 
A SES: a a a ee 


CHORUS. 


See Se s- a 


De Love come a-trick-a-ling down, Trickaling down, trickalingdown, 
De Love come a-trickaling, trickaling, Trickaling, trickaling, Trickaling down, 


De Love come a-tricka-ling down, Trick-a-ling, trick-a-ling down. 
De Love come a-trickaling, trick-a-ling, 


IESE SSS eee 
| 


down 


132 Until I Reach My Home. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Arr. for this work. 


Lord, un-til I reach my home, un - til I reach my home, 


ney - er ’spect to give the een o - ver, Un - til I reach my home, 
S32 SSeS ae Sloe Se ae 
———| el Sf TB AE Sey =e 2 


Soto, Tenor.* 


aS Sea 


oe aes en RE i woe 


1. Old Sa-tan’s might-y bus-y, He fol-lows me night and day, 
2. Nowdon’tyoumindold Sa-tan, Wid all his tempt-in’ charms, 
3. Whenly-in’ athell’sdark door, no one to pit -y me, 


An ev-’rytime I go to pray, I find him in my _ way. 
He wants to steal your soul a-way, An’ fold you in his arms, 
The Lord He comes a-rid - in’ by, An’boughtmy lib-er = ty. 


Eo — 


*For variety, let bass sing 2nd verse as indicated by small notes. 


133 Somebody’s Knocking. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, 
INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. J. B. Herbert. 


Imitation of Freedman’s Spiritual. 
SSeS Se 
i: a = 


Some-bod-y’s knock-ing at your ae knocking al a oo 8 
ee 

Hite Ere M einer aE 
St aa = eT He 


a ” ES” 


knock-ing at your fe peters t O - sin- a why don’t you aavak 
aa -- 
ie ae Seana 
a f aa pir 
——— pp Fine 
Soo a ea == — SS 
Ps ie 2 = aS —= 


1. Sounds like Je-sus Ener arin” jc ta 
2. Don’t you hear Him knocking, knocking ?Somebody’ sknockingatyour door; 
A a - swer Je-sus’ knocking, knocking!Somebody’s knocking at your door; 

= sus calls you, knocking tines diana ak s knocking at your door; 


ere paeababeb fee ea 
itt = papel 


Sounds like Je-sus. knocking, knocking;Somebody’ ’s knocking at yourdoor, 
Don’t youhear Him knocking, knocking! Somebody’ sknockingatyourdoor. 


An - swer Je-sus’ knocking, knocking,Somebody’s knocking atyourdoor, 
Je = suscalls you, See 8 oe ae 


pega ta 


134 Swing Low. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED, Arr. for this work. 


Swing low, sweet char -i - ot, (2a for to car-ry me home, Swing 
2nd Tenor. 


je ae LE = 


ae Se Os Coming for to car-ry me ig Rear Sr eibe 

eae oe Ie —=2--- 
a 

rit e dim. eee FINE. 


low, sweet char - i - ot, bee -ing for : car-ry me _ home. 


2a cee 


Before aero leas terse oe Com-ing for to car-ry me home, 


Geo (SESS 


(ee 
1. I looked o-ver Jor-dan, whatdidI see, Com-ing for to car-ry me home? 
2. If you get there be - fore I do, Com-ingfor to car-ry me home; 
3. I’m sometimes up, I’m some-times down, Com-ing for to car-ry me home; 


A band of an-gels com-ing aft-er me, Com-ing for to car-ry me home. 
Tell all my friends ’m com -ing, too, Com-ing for to car-ry me home. 
But still my soul feels heaven-ward bound, Com-ing for to car-ry me home. 


135 The Downward Road is Crowded. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 
Words arr. by H. B. J. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED, J. B. Herbert. 
Imitation of Freedmen’s Song. 


Nn slow and solemn. 


i =a. PEE i= a SSS 


O the downward road is S ed, is em ed, is SS ed, 


o 


ppt pe 


See - Re ee Sigg we 
SS ee —— = —— — 
Beeb See hay eae 5 


The aie ward road _ is pe ed with un - be-liev-ing souls, 


With poor, lost, sin - ful souls, With poor, lost sin - ful souls. 
souls, 
fN 


_S . — 4 
ae —— < pa San ears = = 
SSS] 


1. Nowtake and read your Bi-ble, And read _ it thro’ and thro’, 
2. The broadroad to de-struc-tion Is an eas - y road to find; 


3. nk Age that leads to sie ry, th is a nar- row way; 
phos ——— i 
ce => ayeee ree oe —— =y D : 


C. 
2 eS = | 
a 4 pees ae = : , {] 


And ev - ’ry word you read there, You'll find it gos-pel true. 
The Dev - il, he’ll go with you, And not leave you be - hind. 
And few there be that find it; That’s what the Bi-ble say. 


oh iN mee 
iE pple tatey 


Secular Selections. 


136. Woekers and Shirkers. 


Suggested by the Poem 
“Lifting and Leaning’ COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, 


by Ella Wheeler Wilcox. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. J. B. Herbert. 
Duet. Tenors. 


Sees eS 
opt 3 r] $ H some mae! wen @ 
Pest 
1./ Two class- es of men we have all of us _ seen, 
‘\ They are no more a - like than a pearl and a _ bean; 
9 Ba find them inschool,’mong the girls and the _ boys, 
Look how poor moth-er works, day and night with a will; 
3. § You'll find a- mongstrong men who work by the day, 
* 1 You’ll find a- mongchurchmem- bers some who will work; 
4 oe, find just a few in the church - es to - day, 
oe don’t be so sel- fish, and lit - tle and mean; 


Basses. 
Hee Sa ess o we Eat 
Careers s—_ §—_ §—_ $$ ; _#— a3 ye 
Se Ss SS a ee ee = ae 
The fel - lows who lift, and the fel - = who aaa 
The fel - lows who lift, and the fel - lows who lean. 


And the do - lit - tle ones al- ways make the most noise, 
And the girls in the par-lor,dressed up (fit to kill! \ 
That man -y are weak while the boss _ is a - way; \ 
But a good man-y more who do noth -ing but _ shirk. 
Who are read - y to sac - ri - fice, la - bor and pray: 
But learn to help lift, aad not on - ly to iu 


eS Se 


O the. two kinds of peo - ple that we have all seen, 


rae aa ———— eae eee Soro me 
52222 ee ee 


With a =e ee pie m Slowly and REEL, 
= 8 i a a oe 
i ASS == a3: | 
Are the ae -ers, ai Mee on ne shirk-ers, who lean, 


—— a a : = 
ea el 


*For the word “‘lift’’ vitalize muscles and clench fists as if lifting. 
And for the word “‘lean’”’ relax and lean against each other. 


137 Mother Grinding Coffee. 


COPYRIGHT, 1893, BY FILLMORE BROS. USED BY PERMISSION. 
L. W. Smith. ARR. COPYRIGHT, 1913, BY J. B, HERBERT, J. B. Herbert. 


Sea 
1. On a clear and frost - y morn-ing as I wan- der down the street, 


2.1 can see the ta - ble stand-ing near with ev - ’ry-thing in place; 
tt Melody. 


Seo Eeeses SSS Se === 


3. I can see my fa-thercom-ing in with snow-flakes covered o’er, 
4, But a home-less, friendless wan-d’rer a of ev-’ry-thing be - reft: 


eras Eps ps saat = re 


ae 2 -2—_o— -@- i o cd] = = eo ear ss, 

ee ee 
And my ap-pe-tite is call- ing loud for something warm toeat; A most 
And the plate of crisp - y dough-nuts wear a most fa-mil-iar face; But the 


SS ee 


And the wave of frost-y air re made our com-fort seem the more; Oh, to 
Aft-er struggling hard with toil and care there’son-ly mem-’ry left; And the 


Ss Sea eS eee ee ee 


wi 


tan - ta-liz - ing picture comes wher-e’erI chancetorove Of my mother 
fragrance of that cof -feeseems to fol-low where I rove, Fresh as when my 
(ONeN SEN 


ve SSeS : fae es eS ee == 


see thathap-py place a-gain, how far these feet wouldrove Just to taste my 
scene that brings my wholelife back,ascold and faint I rove, ts my moth-er 


ae 


Mother Grinding Coffee. 
4 _ a ; CHorus. 7 
Bee aaa = eee 


grind-ing cof-fee by the old kitch-en stove. Grind-ing, grinding cof- fee 
moth-ergroundit by the old kitch-en stove. Grind-ing, grinding cof - fee 
oo 


SS SSS 


moth-er’s cof-fee by the old kitch-en stove, Grind-ing, peilline: cof - fee 
grind-ing cof-fee by the old kitch-en’ stove. Grind-ing, grinding, cof - fee 


oy sue at oe ee eee 
Stat y— = 


= — on 
by Y 


o— 


mn cres,. 


ro ee ee 


on afrost-y win-ter morn-ing, Grind-ing, grinding cof-fee by the 


{oS ees 


on pene ' aie - ter morn-ing, ce grinding cof-fee by the 


‘eShe = Se 


ee 


a ae ¥ 7 E = 
old kitchen stove. O the scene that brings my whole life back, as cold and 
—— 
Mt et Gti Due te ee =a 
ced =—-N—* @---9|e — = 
eg = Zs 's =e Ce 
=< o 4 7p aes ae 
old kitchen stove. O the scene that brings my whole life back, as cold and 


tg 0g ees — 
= =a 


Z r ! 7 van, 
wY y y 
u 4 3 Daa eee rN ee cres. fn 
SS ata ae! 


e est=s p see cE “\e g i {I 


faint Trove Is my mother cand ing cof-fee by the old kitch-en oui 


“N 


eas Haga =F 
rey , ; 


a 
Le: 


138 I Cannot Sing the Old Songs. 


ARRANGEMENT COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, Claribel. 
Arr. by J B. Herbert. 


Ist Tenor. 
oa aere See ee te o fe Za 


1. I can-not sing the old songs I sang long years a-go, For heart and voice would 
pe Tenor. Melody. 


Seg ares ee oe 


2. I can-not sing the old songs; Their charmis sad and deep; Their mel - 0-dies would 
8. I can-not sing the old songs, For visionscomea-gain Of gold-endreamsde- 
1st and 2 su Bass. 


state eet ee eet 


Seca a el ee 


wa-ken old sorrowsfrom their sleep; And tho’ all un-for = got-ten still, And 
part-ed, And years of wea-ry pain: Per-haps when earthly fet-ters all Have 


ry 


2S —— 
_osestias eaes See 


each fa-mil-iar strain; I can-not sing the oldsongs, Ordream those dreamsa- 


SS 


sad - ly sweet they be I can-not sing the old songs, They areso dear to 
set my spir-it free, My voice may knowtheoldsongsForall e - ter - ni- 


Sears 
=a 


ee ee ee ey 


ee eter aaa ae 


I Cannot Sing the Old Songs. 


rit e dim. 
Se 
gain; can-not sing the old BOnRE Or dream those dreams a - gain. 


e Sy 


me. I  can-notsing the old songs, They are too dear to me. 
ty; My voice may know the old es For all e- ter - ni- ty. 


=n me 
peas ea oe 22a as s—tef 
a The Old Folks. 


ARRANGEMENT COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER Woodbury, arr. 


UPS Pees peta ae 


1. Bat-tling with life? Mid care andstrife, The dail-y round of ie I un - der- 
2. LongyearshavegoneSince in the morn Of life I heard the riv-er’s gen- tle 
3. Dell, hill and tree, Flow’r,birdandbee, All as of yore makemu-sic sweet and 


ae eee Oe rar Ne fee 
Saas eS ais 


= SSS = sae hes-- 
foc ecw hase oe e-8 [8 
Sara Sees aaa eee 
go; Yet mem-’ry will wander, Fonder and fond-er, To the dear old folks I 


flow; And oft mem-’ry lin-gers As point Time’s fingers The dear old folks I 
low; And tho’ on earthriv’n,I. hope to meet arab nThe dear old folks I 


See ies 


I 
fs! itp — N ae i: Rea ie. 
fy esa 
as 2 ope, 
; et a Sie 
loved long a = go, TothedearoldfolksI loved long a - go. 
loved long a = go, Yes,thedearoldfolksI loved long a - go. 


loved long a - Joe Sy thedearoldfolksI loved long a - go. (long ago.) 


ead Sere ee | 


Deck the Hall With Holly. 


CHRISTMAS SONG. 


ARRANGEMENT COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER, 


1. Deck the hall with boughs of hol - ly, 
2. See the blaz-ing yule be-fore us, 
3. Fast a-waythe old year pass-es, 


Welsh air. 
Arr. for this work. 


Fa, la, la, la, la, 
Fa, la, la, la, la, 
Fa, la, la, la, la, 


la, la, la, la. 
la, Ia; la, la: 
la, la, la, la. 


he = 
ica Sera eee 


‘Tis the sea-son to be jol-ly, Fa, la, la, la, la, la, ia, la, la. 


«Strike the harp andjoin the chor-us; 
Hail the new, ye lads and lass-es, 


Fa, la, la, la, la, 
Fa, la, la, la, la, 


la, la, la, la. 
lay Jay laselas 


et eS 


Don wenow our gay 


Fol-low me in mer -ry measure,While I tell 


Sing we joy-ous - ly 


ap-par - el, Troll the an-cient Christmas car - ol, 
of Christmas treasure, 
to-geth-er, Heed-less of the wind and weather, 


Foab ee ee eee ere 
eee Jae SS 


sg: 


U 


eel 2 i 
Zee == 


egg = eee a 


Troll the an-cient Christmas car - ol, Fa, la, la, la, la, 
Whilo I tell of-Christmas treas-ure, Fa, la, la, la, la, 
Heed-less of the wind and weath-er, Fa, la, la, la, la, 


la: 
la. 
la, 


Ja, la, la, 
la, la, la, 
la; la; Ia; 


opt Sea ee ap eay 


141 The Phone Bell. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 
Newark News. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. B: B. Herbert. 


Abr aon ran to cook his aoaicinencnda And the ’phone bell rang. 
2. She tried to dress the chil-dren, And the ’phone bell rang. 
3. The groc - erstoppedfor or-ders, And the ’phone bell rang. 
4, All day the housework wait-ed, And the ’phone bell rang. 


ee 
SS 


uf ae to start the cof-fee, And . the ’phone bell rang. 
She went to wash the dish-es, And the ’phone bell rang. 


A neigh-bor came for gos-sip, And the ’phone bell rang. 
No time to rest or Jla-bor, When the ’phone bell rang. 


1 
le aac hc ae 
re [ oo = =( Earmees — 
eee ee 
nae ae pes ee Par ee ee 


Break-fast, he went with-out 4 se eMias they had to shout it; 
The  par-lor need-ed dust-ing, The chaf -ing dish was rust-ing, 
She thought by be - ing hast-y She’d make some bis - cuits tast- y, 
At last he came to 3 ep ye his arms, he told her; 


aaae, * aa =e ae ple 0h= 


Se ir sia cay 
setae De J eae eae 

She would have wept about it, But me *phone bell be-gan to ring. ee 
The sil - verware disgusting, But the ’phone bell be-gan to ring. r-r-r-r-r-ring! 


Her hands with dough were pasty, Andthe ’phone bell be-gan to ring. r-r-r-r-r-ring! 
A sec -ond pes consoled her, And the ’phone bell be-gan to zing: abe 


eee: 


a ee 


Url 


142 While the Days Are Going By. 


George Cooper. USED BY PERMISSION. J. B. Herbert. 


1, There are lone-ly hearts tocher-ish, While the days are go-ing by; 
a sno time for i-dlescorn-ing, Whilethe days are go-ing by; 
. All the a links that oe us, Whilethe days are go-ing by; 


ee 


fi! 


There are wea-ry souls who micas While the days are go -ing x 
Let your face be like the morning, While the days are go-ing by; 
One by oe we leave be-hind us, While the days are go-ing by; 


aes ree 


abrp eet a = 
corres Sasa eee orl 


If a smile we can re-new, As ie jour -ney we pur- sue, Hi 
O the world is full of sighs, Full of sad andweep-ing eyes, | 
But the seeds good we sow, Both in shade andshine will grow, | 


oe 82-8 — fae 
prey et tae ea 


1 — : Sa hres 2782 @_te = h paiers 
Sigh ay 
v 


O  thegood we all may do, While the days are go-ing by. 
Help yourfal-lenbroth-er rise, While the days are go-ing by. 
And will keep our hearts a-glow, While the days are go-ing by. 


143 Pulling Hard. 


COPYRIGHT, 1913, BY J. 8. HERBERT. 


J. B. Herbert. 


1. Do your best for one an-oth-er, Mak-ing life a pleas-ant dream; 
2. If the wind is im your fa - vor, Andyou’ve weathered ev-’ry squall; 
3. Some suc-ceed at ev- ’ry turn-ing, For-tune fa-vors ev - ’ry scheme; 
4. Don’tgive way to fool-ish sor-row, Time will bring a just re- ward; 


Z===-== ae Ne 
p= ease Stee 


Help a wornand wea-ry broth-er, Pull-ing hard a-gainst the stream. 
Think of those whose luck-less la- bor, Nev-er get fair wind at all. 
Oth - ers too, tho’? more de-serv-ing, Have to pull a-gainst thestream. 
Nev-er care or  trou-ble bor- row, But just keep on i ing rk 


Sees S 


SSS ane Se rsee ie: i=] 


StS Sore eee 


Pull-ing hard, pull-ing hard, pull-ing hard a - gainst the stream! 


= ree see 


Pull-ing hard, pull-ing hard, pull-ing eae a-gainst the stream! 


BGT, of arms in imitation of rowing x be effective; pull at each pulse marked* 


144 Way Back On Mem’ry’s Wall. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. Trish Melody 
Rey. J. Oatman, Jr. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Arr. by J. B. Herbert. 


ee 


1. Way back on mem’ry’s wall, are old fa-mil-iar pla - ces; 
2nd Tenor. 


tae Sera 


2. Way back on mem’ry’s wall, To- night mythoughtsare turn - ing; 
3. Thoughts bring from yonder past, Wordsthat long since were spo 


me 


But sweet-er far than all Are home and kin - dred fa - ces, 


And scenes that I re-call, Like al - tar fires are burn - ing, 
And I re-call at last, Vows that long since were bro ~ ken. 


=o ee ee ee 


(1) O let me gaze on those _old days, 


\ 


SSS ae == = a 


O- let me gaze on those old days, Filled 

The days of youth, of love and truth, All 

But still I find that to my mind, Those 
(1) O let me gaze on those old days, 


: — pas = ———— 


Vi Pe OSV oe "ba ACE Es 


Way Back On Mem’ry’s Wall. 


Spe SS Seats ees 


Filled up with joy and sor-row; For to my heart 
eee ; ——— 
Sa eee Ss Set A ES . 

= = 

up with joy and sor - row; For to my heart it 

seem to come be-fore me; And O, to me ’tis 

scenes are dear as ev + er; Thehopes and fears of 

Filled up with joy and sor-row; For to my heart 


She | ape top er = 
eae ee ee 


it will im-part Strength for the work to-mor- row. 
- 3 
= o- =~ pe P-o— 
= =P eo @ 1 2 4 f. “y 
Pear =f ene aie age 

i im-part Strength for the work to-mor - row. 
to see How swift the years pass o’er me. 
- gone years I can for-get themnevy - er, 

it will im-part Strength for the work to-mor -row. 


aS Seen eer: E 
aaiiee = 


Vv 
eee eld pee cres, 2 pte Fetal 
= ae ee ee FE =| 
= = a a 
See oes te ee . 
Way back on mem’ry’s wall Are old fa-mil - iar pes = cess 


eee 


Came back on = - ne, Are old fa-mil-iar pla - ces; 


a fe ee seers : aati Ee 


pie ack on mem’ry’s wall 
cres, rall. 


SEareeee Sree = 


But swe me -er, ee far than all ae home ee kin-dred fa - ces, 


=e pees is Jaga nee =H 


But sweet - er a cx q Are home andkin-dred fa = ces. 


dij 
Sareea rag hayes Et al 


But aa -er, sweet-er far than all 


145 Rocked in the Cradle of the Dae 


= Arr. for this work. 
Ist Tenor. 0 ASN 


=e ee 


1. Rockedin the cradle of the deep, I lay me down inpeace to sleep; 
2nd Tenor. 


eae eeeet a eeatioeee seat 


2. And such the trust that still were mine, Tho’ stormy winds swept o’er the brine: 


5 ahd and 2nd SSre ee = - + Pav ° | 
VIE I Sega 6 “2 = E L—t | ad ZS . 4 
i see ed BB z ee Pee == | 


eae —— See =a 


Se-cure I rest up-on the wave........ For Thou, O Lord, hast pow’r to 
awe S a a RET Ss) 
iN NS = ima a] } I } i | 
he ete erie seri 
Or tho’ thetempest’sfiery breath,...... ere to wreck and 
Beier eee Te 
@- 
in Se V V i ee 


up -on uit wave, Brahe chat ; Lord, O 
its fi-ery breath, Rousedme from sleep,from 


——————— 


I know Thou wiltnotslight my call, 
In _ o-cean caves, still safe with Thee, 


ee ——— 


I know Thou wilt not, wilt not slight my call, 
In o-cean caves,  stillsafe, still safe with Thee, 


Lord hast pow’r to save; 
sleep to wreck and death: 


Rocked in the Cradle of the Deep. 


ae as epi Hdl 
222) 22 ee ae ere 


For Thou dost mark the sparrow’s fall: And calm and peace- 
The germ of im-mor-tal-i - ty, 


eee ee 


For Thou dost mark, dost mark the sparrow’s fall. And calm and peace- 
The germ, the germ of im-mor-tal -i - ty. 


ee 
ss Sop esles =a = 


= = ee 


ful is my sleep....... Rocked in the cra-dle of the deep; And calm and 
SS = 
— el gaa : 7 ole—e 


ful is my sleep,is my sleep, Rocked in thecradle of the deep, And calm and 
eee 2 R ainerene of the deep; 


ane =a ae: oe 
a Se rit. eo rall Be 
eee 
peace-ful is my sleep . the deep. 


i al 


peaceful is my sleep, ismysleep, Rocked in the cradle of the deep. 
Bleep) .cacieis the cra-dle of the deep. 
[ony 


146 Sometime, Somewhere. 


A. W.S.- COPYRIGHT, 1913, BY THE RODEHEAVER CO. Arthur W, Spooner. 


v 
1, An - gelsare al = ways sing -ing, Somewhere, somewhere, Joy-bells are 
2. Peace like a riv-er is flow-ing, Somewhere, somewhere, God His full 
3. Home is a- eat wer bad ste as wakina somewhere srt pies 


ies = s ities : 
ye == Se mca 
ev -_ er ring-ing,Somewhere, somewhere;Somewhere thesun _ is shin-ing, 
par-don be-stow-ing,Somewhere, somewhere; O - ver the hill-topsof glo -ry, 
crowns will be giv-en, Somewhere, somewhere; Then the glad harps will be sounding 


E - ven in dark-est night; Cease then your sad re ~ pin-ing,Soon will your 

Shine the fair streets of gold; | Won- der-ful,won-der-ful sto - ry, Nev-er has 

Round the white throne on high; Heav-en with praises re-sound-ing, Nev-er-more 
oa 


ary 


SOS ee Soe 


cake ie bright. 
half been told. Some-time,... Some-where,.. | God will make all come 
pain or sigh. Some-time, Some-where, 


es — qn 


heel 


right,... Simakthe ie a Skies will ts al-ways eae 
right, come ch Sometime,somewhere, up wre 


SSE 


147 Break, Break! 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER 4, RODEHEAVER. - 
Tennyson. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. J. B. Herbert. 
—_ 


1. Break, break, break! O break on thy 
2. Break, break, break! O break at the 


cold gray stones,O sea!..... 
foot of thy crags, O  sea!..... 


ye at roe ES are rene ir. face 


——¥ —y9 — 5 


And I would that my RAG could ut - ioe Le The thoughts that 

But the ten - dergraceof a day thatis dead Will nev =- er 
And I would that my tongue could ut - ter..... The tho’ts that 
Ba: the ten-der graceof a day that is dead Will nev-er 


eT 


ri e dim. a ie 


ee eS cam 
l *- 52g 3 4 [sie alts 3 Pood oF ae Ets foe 


| = 


a - riso in me,.... QO well for the fisherman’s boy That he shouts with his 
come backto meé..... And the iw) - ly ships go on To theirha - ven 


gis = Spee = pps ee ae 


+3 yeaa ei 
<r. ; fe i i 


ae 


gis-ter at play! O well for the sail - or, sail - or lad That he sings in his 
un-der the hill: But O for the touchofa van-ished hand, And the sound of a 


Saas 


S=>=— — OT 


re Bap es 


boat on the bay! Break, break,O break on he coldgraystones, O seal......... 
voice thatisstill! Break, break, 0 break i the a ofthycrags,O seal,........ 


Sr donrepit t PaILe 
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148 Love's Vein Dream. 


ARRANGEMENT COPYRIGHT, 1916,BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, 


INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Arr. by J. B. Herbert. 
1st Tenor. 
feaice re Ee oe O_O an Se 
=F a Fe 5 + HF ae _——— 
= —- Up 5 a 
la, la, la, la, Ohba eee “la, 


1. O the days are gone when beauty bright My heart’s chain wove: When my dream of 
2nd Tenor. 
fo 


oN 
aerate Za rel - SS 
——— Far 3 
2. O that hallowed form is ne’er forgot Whichfirstlove traced, Still it ling-’ring 
~~ Ast and 2nd Bass. ' 


— re 
 — eg ee, e = or 
eo ‘ies a) = — 


SI 


La, la, la, la, Ober la, 


SSeS 


la, la, la, la, la, 
lifefrom morn tillnight, Waslove, still love! Newhopemay bloom, and daysmay come 


Se Se Se 


hauntsthegreenestspotOn mem - ’ry’s waste! ’Twaso-dor fled as soon as shed; 


i Saas Soe Rawal oe oon : a= ee 
epee sha cs 


la, la, la, 


SS 


Of mild-er,calm-erbeam, Butthere’snothinghalf so sweet in life As love’s 


Twas morning’s winged dream!’ Twas a light that ne’ercan shine a - gain On life’s 


[SS Sa 


Love’s Young Dream. 
3 rma rall. 


eee ees owinehal so sweet in life As love’s young dream! 


Sa SS eS 


dullstream! O’twaslightthatne’ercanshine a-gain On life’s dull stream! 


ripe eee: 
C= ae —— Fs : 9 esa] 
iak hes eae | 


149 Hush! Be Still As a Mouse.* 


COPYRIGHT, 1913, BY THE TRIO MUSIC CO, 
Mrs. Mary Hart. USED BY PERMISSION. J. B. Herbert. 


eae aa ‘ qf on ty 
== Seas 3 ape Sasa 


s still as Juin Hush! be still as a mouse) Therese 


es ae ee ae 


ba - by, me ga ba - by, There’sa ba-by in our house! 


Se pe 


y Allegretto, m D.C: 


‘uit $b ay = 53a] 


1 { He’s a handsome fel-low, too, With his eyes so bright and blue; 

Cheeksso sweet, andros- y lips, Daint-y handsand fin- ger tips. 

9 Now he’s learn-ing ev-’ry day, Some sweetlook or pret -ty way; 
{ Try -ing hard to makeus see, Ba-by loves as_ well as wel 

{ Then step soft - ly while he sleeps, For youknow an  an- gel keeps 
*) Ho - ly watch a-round his bed, Where the ba-by lays his head. j 


*Quartet may tip-toe on and off the stage as they sing the refrain—one step to a measure. 


150 It Isn’t Raining Rain. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER. J. N. Rodeheaver. 
Robert Loveman. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. “Arr. for Male Voices by 
J. B. Herbert. 
ane 6 
if oct eee ee 
1. It is-n’t rain-ing rain to ae oa raining daff- 0 - dils; 


* = AE ‘ to me, daff - 0 - dils; 
2. It is-n’t rain-ing rain to me, oe raining clo - ver bloom, 


clo-ver bloom, 
@—b-3- = = 
l= ate. ae 


@—~e-—2-—_ 
= = 
e : se 


pag tee 


Tn ev-’ry dimpled ee a: ow flowers on the hills. 
I se the hill 
Whereev-’ry buc-ca-neer-ing bee * May find a bed and ee = 
each bee ‘ room. 


| 


i 


ee a erly eet fe 
—— 
ieee aes See : = are rah — =e 


The clouds of gray en - ere the day, And  o = ver-whelm the 
health un-to the hap - py! A fig for him who 


A 
eek oh : 
a. ae fast =e 
i) Cd 5 pop ee = 


al) cea TEES ED ca e 
ai x + 2 o——6—__ =. —___ a 
y V 7 V y yi v 
town (the town). It  is-n’t rain-ing rain to mel 
frets (who frets) ! It is-n’t rain-ing rain to me! 


yg ae ee i 
ee SS Se= : 

iy AS Noah age rit. edim, . 

‘ a ce cfs rs ° =e 


1, It’s rain-ing ros - es down, It’s rain-ing ros - es, ros - es down, 
2, It’s rain-ing vi.- o - lets, It’srain-ing, rain-ing vi - = o-lets. 
ds It’s rain-ing ros - es down, It’s rain-ing ros - es down. 

ae 8 we ing vi - 0 - lets, rik rain - ies vi - o - lets, 


cs 2p aa a SS Sy 


151 Fairy Moonlight. 


ARRANGEMENT COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER, 
Rewritten for this work. 


pee =e t =) = 
—————— Paes 
| a 5 ope Be 
1..Queen of the si - lent night, Yield thy pen- sive light; 
2. Beam from thy pe i high, ae - aZ - ure ci 


eee a SS ae 
Se ott === =a ; — s Eee 


Hap - pi- ly in thy sil - ver ray, Pass we the ag a - way. 
Must we not love thee, a moon-light? ae i aK Queen of night! 


= == SS 


gs Cnogus. : ee - 
= = =e Ee 


Fair - y moon = light, Fair-y moon - light, Fair - y 


NS x _N als 

e =e = Se 
mf mip 
Beis eee 
= PFE = 

“ys fair - “y moon - a Fair - y moon - light, fair - y 
light. 


moon - light, Fair - y, fair - ys fair - y eee light. 
Fair - y moon - light. 


= pees =F 


152 Rocking On the Billows. 


H. S. Taylor. USED. BY PERMISSION. Arr. by J. B. Herbert. 
rosie Scene ise ase = 
LE 2 as 


Nh {3 am rock-ing on the bil-lows of the deep, Where the winds and waves a 
And my soulit swells with thoughts as glad and free, As the rest-less, he»v-ing 
2, On the shore my dar-ling waits andlooksforme, And her love has laid a 
ae the wind that whips the wa-ters wild to foam, On- ly drives my speed -ing 
3. = ye snow-y gulls a mes-sage bearforme, To my dar-ling as_ she 
Tell her that ee heart for = doth f es ie leap, Like the storm-y, heav-ing 


PHB TEIE ESE rr 


S aie — 2 o 


ne oee SSS 


con-stant cho-rus keep. { While my bark is borne a-long the sweeping tide, 
bil - lows of the sea. And the foam-y waves sa-lute meas I ride, 
charm up-on_ the sea Vere blow ye winds, and fill the lag-ging sail, 
ves - sel near-er home. For my heart im-pa-tient flies be-fore the gale, 
waits be - side the sea; \ 1 Speed my bark and cleavea pathway thro’ the foam, 
bil - lows of the deep. Fly ye winds and tell my dar-lingthat I come, 


wee 
peer: ee 


aiizine 


Py | 
ie ao AE ee 
= ee ee 
a See 2 ee eS Se 
am rock-ing on the bil-lows of the deep...... deep. 


aap Se eee se 


=o SSeS ee 


I am rock-ing on the bil-lows Rock-ing on _ the bil-lows, 


es Bei Rent pi rocking, : = ei reskin 
_ ieee. eee So a 
oa mmmaatieanaisen 
Ee = 2 

7 5 ee a See 3 =f{ 
.. on bil- lows of the om of the deep. 


153 Until We Stop the Brewing. 


COPYRIGHT. 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER. 
Rene Bronner. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED, Chas. H. Gabriel. 


1. Un - til we stop the brewing, we don’t know what they’re doing-This town or 
2. Un- til we stop the brewing, we don’t know what they’re doing— No whiskey 
3. Un - til we stop the brewing, ’most anything they’re do - ing—The boysdown 


that may seem to be A place where all from drink are free, You’ll wake andsay ‘‘it 
sign up-on thedoor, Nokeep-er there the stuff to pour, But they will get it 
town of evenings go, The husbands take a stroll,you know, And where on drink we'll 
EaaN Sy @. N. 
° rae es f ys 
Sa a ae 


; | 
cannot be, un - til westop the brewing.’’ 
as be-fore, un - tilwestop the brew-ing. Un-til we stop the brew-ing—No 
nev-er know un - til we stop the brew-ing. 


hit 
Et 
Hh 
As 
Tl 
| 
| 
HH 


townis ev-er dry; Itmaybecalleda‘‘temp’rance’’ town, And win a medal 
a 


| ee eS ee eee ee 
Siresey post onset oat le sere ae 

2a eee ae 

a 


of renown—But all the while (just put it down) They drink it on the sly. 


Sie a 


154 Prohibition Band Wagon. 1 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER, 
J. B. A. INTERNATIONAL CCPYRIGHT SECURED. J. B. Herbert. 


—$ 2 = 


1 4 de Pro-hi- bi - tion Band Wag-on’s roll-in’ right a - long; 
‘If you want to hear de shout-in’, and jine us in de song; 
g_ { Brud-der,what you do - in’ down dar wid all dat whis - key crew? 
*\ Git right up here in de Band Wag- on, dat’s de_place for you; | 
3 te you weak-kneed pol-i = ti- cian, jes’ take a hint from me; 
*“\Be a man, or be a mon-key dat climbup in de_ tree; 
4 {lf dey’s a - ny hes-i- tat - in’, or doubt-in’ Chris-tian lef’, 
"10 youought to be a-shamed, and go off an’ drown yo’ = se’f. 


Git in de wag-on, Don’t hang a-= long be - hin’. 


pa 


Sa —————— 


*Last time, Bass very slow; others leave stage. 


155 It Will Get You. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 
James Rowe. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. J. B. Herbert. 


—S Sy 


1. You’retak-ing just a glass a day, And may-be on the sly, 

on the sly, 
2. One glass willlead to five or ten, As oft it has be - fore; 

has be-fore; 
3. The risk it can-not be de-nied, Is ve - ry, ve-ry great! 
ve - ry great; 


“J need it for my nerves,’’ yousay, ’Twill getyou by and. by. 

by and by. 
And those who brew the poi-son then, Will have one vic - tim more. 

vic - tim more, 
Come o - ver to the bet-terside Be-fore it is too late. 
is too late. 


sie mul Ap iN 4 


(2 Bee oe ee ee ee. 
ae =o 1B eg eEe = | 


Twill get you, by and by, my friend, You knowit, so do I; 


Un-less you’ve grit e-nough to quit, ’Twill get you, get you, by and by. 


a 
p Pesce sta eee e 


, 


156 Comrades in the Conflict. 


ARR. COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. Arr. for this work 
Avor. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. from the German. 


1.0 my com-radesin this con-flict of the fight a-gainst the wrong, 
2. Wearecom-ing we are com-ing, for the lighthasdawned at last; 
| | 


To the bat-tle of the  bal-lotscome with shout-ing and with song; 
Hark! the bat-tle-cry is ring- ing, and our lines arelength’ning fast, 


This, O this shall be our slo = gan as the le-gions march a-long, 
For eur Godandhomeandnativelandshallourbal - lots all be cast, 


This, O thisshallbe our slo-gan as the legions marcha - long, Yes, 
For our God a Noe and na-tive landour __ ballotsshallbe —_ cast, Yes, 
e oe ee et ee 
ees F 
= ee ee 
SE a ————— 
long: Saloons must go, Sa-loons must go! 
cast: Saloons must go, Saloons must go! The nen 


D.C, to 2nd stanza. 


INI5S oa 6 Z 4 = 6-6-8 oi re 
ret 
The whis-ky shops, The whis-ky shops must go! 
shops, The whis-ky shops, they must go, must gol 
Ee ee 
(oa a bee a —e— = 
= Un aaa Pee area parent seal oo Reseccent eal 0 
LD EAD GE SSN SG STA GE) = Sess 


Comrades in the Conflict. 
After 2d stanza. 


Sa-loons must go, Sa-loons must go! The whis - ky 
Saloons must go, Saloons must go! The whisky shops have got to go! Saloons must go, Sa- 


5 Spa eh pat poh 
epep et ay pata p83 


VY =i “~ u — 
shops have got to go! go! They’ve got togo,............ 
ip must és The pee shops must go, must go! oh They’ve got to 


ain 
i) 1 
eae 
ce 
ae 
| 
Ut 


Moet ess They’ve gottogo!.........Saloons must go! They’ve got to go, to go! 
gol They’ve got to go! 


Special Selections. 
157 Launch Thy Bark, Mariner! 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 
Caroline B. Southey. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. J. B. Herbert. 
m Allegre moderato. 


‘ aah Look to the weather bow, breakers are round thee! 
stead -i-ly! Christian, steerhome! { Let fall the plummet now,shadows may ground thee! ; 


(area a ee ee 
eee eee s—$-: <= 
t com nterui) ra) iz oj oe a @ 
ee in the fore-sail there, hold the facet 
eblast. 


cres. : mfp Andante. 


} what of the night, watchman? 


Launch Thy Bark, Mariner! 


stile 


vig-i-lant, dan-germay be At an hour ee Nee eae to thee, 
eee B e ‘= = Perish P S 


eee ia Te Bee aoe es 


We — agitato. 


Ee ae ae ne amas Aa jaa, a 
SS SSS 


ne theleak so fast? clear out the hold! 
{ Hoist up thy mer-chandise,—heave out the gold! There an the ingots a 


Puiashe Nos 
Crees =e 9 5S Ppa 
Pe 


now the ship rights: Hur - rah! the har-bor’s near,—lo, the red ee 


| 
| Bes eee as ty 


cres. =. 
) 


heey i 
Hs 9 Jac re e= _ Ore a ne —{ . 
See ee 
are omg oa ae preps ome 


Slack-en rot sailyet at in-Jlet or is-land, 
Straightfor the beaconsteer, straight for the highland; 


De thy can - vas on, 


: of: _# ior 
oe See See ee eres tose 
es, Bor 
( Sy — = oe Ts £ 
eae Ep? Ss 


dim. 
cut thro’ the foam, Chris-tian! cast an - chor now; Heav’nis thy home! 


s Sd ake rs pet : mee gee Ns Ae 
Wnewrrhrree eet 


wa 
Ww wae 


158 Behold I Show You a Mystery. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED, J. B. Herbert. 


1. Cor. 15:51,52. 


Deliberately. = Pm 
4-3 _ ~~ {fs os oa S —J 
3} ae ee eet ap ee 
A mys-ter-y 
2 m ae | ea Vil roe 
a. 0 | 0>—0~8 = 
erie 22 Se — 
| ———— | —— 
Be-hold, I show you a mys - i SU arayaiatal bisve ortbavove) eager We shall 
P sae eed 
sys Ses = ees 
a fae ese cd 
Not all sleep, aid Ex nee ed, 
Ts L } wees x 
By = oo Z o 4 o= . 3 =. =| 
| ca EEO @ i@o 2 lS 2 
5 yaa 
not all sleep,...... But we shall all be chee a 
ae 3) . = 
ia 6 5 4 a $88 {sae ° — ——s 
ee 


In a mo-ment, in a mo-ment, in the twink-ling of an eye, 


Je oe aes eee 


Epa ah Vital ao lee a ye eee 
ae A x i ge Par oF g iE — 
Se | 


Es a mo- cae in a mo- ee in the twink-ling of an _ eye, 


Oo eeeeeree 


Behold I macs Youa nae 


And the dead shall be raised in-cor-rupt -i-ble, 
trum - pet, the trumpet shall sound.................0.. ccc eee eens 


eS cor eae Eee Jae = = aes 
=* ; eG seas poop eee 


Sates os eee aes ae == ss] 


And sh a all be Sag, - - ed, shallall be chang - =- ed. 


Create alee =e aeS: = Se 


In a@ mo-ment, in a mo- ment, I 


the twink - an of 


159 In the Cross of Christ I Glory. 


“ USED BY PERMISSION. J. B. Herbert. 
Ist Tenor. 


2nd Tenor. 

c4 ——= oo 
Sea eS 
1. In thecross of Christ I glo - ry, Tow’ringo’er tha wrecks of time; 


2. Whenthesun of bliss is beam-ing Light andlove up-on my way, 
Ist and 2nd Bass. 


— a a | 
Se ee ee ee 


All the light of sa- cred sto - ry Gath - ers ’round its head sub-lime. 


f= ee ee ee 


From the cross the radiance streaming, Adds new lus-tre to the day. 


sas aes 


ese eee eeeeeeereerseserese 


When the woes........ of life o’er-take me, Hopes de- 
Bane and bless - = ing, pain and pleas - ure, By the 


ee ans ube anal s pak neta, aa ‘ spcasos Oe ia 
a 
When the woes of life o’er-take me, 
Bane and bless = _ ing, pain and pleas-ure, 


: : 4 — We satiend Ree MSD,” 
eS 


In the Cross of Christ I Glory: 


—~ cres. lee we 
b BD. = oo : oe O ° 
COIVE® « 1. and fears an -noy, Nev-er shall.... the cross for- 
CYORS.F 3.2.0 are sanc- ti- fied; Peace is there.... that knowsno 
- 4 cres. | : 
2 
SS 
Hopes de-ceive and fears an-noy, Ney - er shall the 
By the cross are sanc - ti-fied, Peace is there that 


=== 
Se eee eee 


sake me. Lo! it glows with peace and joy. Lo! it 
measure, Joys that thro’ all time a - bide; Joys that 


=== SS 


cross for-sake me, Lo! it glows with peace andjoy. Lo! it glows....... 
knows no migra Joys that thro’ all time a-bide; Joys that thro’....... 


oe SaaS 


glows with peace and joy, Lo! it glows with peace and joy. 
thro’ all time a - bide, Joys that thro’ all time a - bide. 


Ca 


= eee nm 
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with peace and joy, Lo! it glows........ with peace and joy. 
all time a - bide, Joysthat thro’........ all time a - bide. 


sereeee 


ee 


160 Out of the Storm. 


. COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER. 
Lizzie De Armond. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED, Chas. H. Gabriel. 


32S eS 


1. Whyshould we fret when thingsgo wrong? Sure-ly our Lordcanmakeusstrong, 
2. What tho’ ourpath has thorny grown, Nev-er a pain we bear a-lone, 
3. Wea - ry andworn at daylight’sclose, Seek-ing in vain a sweet re -pose, 


aos os OLY AE ss oe. 
2 eee ee 


O - ver each woundpourheal-ing balm, Out of the storm He brings a calm. 
Downin ourhearts should ning a psalm, ‘‘Out of the storm He bringsacalm.”’ 
Tem-pests of trou-ble ne’er can harm, Out of the storm He brings a calm. 


. brings a ae vt, calm, That falls on our souls like healing balm, 


se | i oo 


Safe-ly we rest =a -in His arm, Out of the storm He brings a = 


es SS sree. = 


INDEX 
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A rainbow on the cloud.......... 39 
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B 
Because the Lord is good........ Bel: 
Behold I show you a a ata ae 158 
Betterievery. ayo echoes e'=% 21 8 
Beulah land, my home.......... 34 
Bid the din of battle cease....... 91 
sreeet GDECH Kes ois:-io ie <-.ctaclae siloxane 147 
Brighten the corner where you are 10 
Brother, thou art gone to rest.... 61 
By and by....--ssseeeceecees 12 
Cc 
Christ stilling the tempest ...... 15 
Come, blest Redeemer.......... 37 
Comrades in the conflict........ 156 
Crossing the bar...........-..- 42 
D 
De love come a-trickaling down. .131 
Death and Eternity............ 115 
Deck the hall with holly........ 140 
Don’t get weary.......----++-+: 129 
Don’t give Up.....--seeeceeeeeee 33 
E 
ORV IUS ITE Ang GOGO OOO MOaT Ga Oar 106 
E 
Fairy moonlight.............-+- 151 
IOLOV CT aa asia easier oicle tice! riclge'« Rae 
From every stormy wind........ 47 
G 
Gideonis = Datldiys sells scorer ce «2 43 
Give me a heart like Thine...... 51 
Give me thy—-heart.............. 79 
Glorious things of thee are spoken 53 
God be merciful to me.......... 48 
God bless our President........ 101 
MOM CAIN eeay Clin colele #\eleie eae i -ir 103 
Godvol GUL tathersee, olor sens a6 118 
Go ring dem bells.............. 121 


Going down the valley.......... 94 | 


Hardedrialsisre.1- sccc occscceee 
Heaven is my home...... coveoee 
Holy Ghost, with light divine.... 
Holy, sholy,sholy-ww.cee she Geen 
Home, heavenly home........... 
Homeward bound 


I 
I cannot sing the old songs...... 
I could not do without Thee 
ie dower Hinder coc. e cccacs coe 
I love Thy word 


jo ¢ 0) 0's ois) 0)» 0 00.0, 6 aah 


I know the Lord laid His hands 


CUE DS SAO ey ees AH Ae 126 
If you cannot cross the ocean.... 95 
In the cross of Christ I glory. 97, 159 
in* heavenly loverhert =) st eles 5 
im?the thour of ‘trial. eace..n, 50 
In’ the Lord’s*company..... 5... 58 
TSS WP LOM VOU na. siaccn sted name 23 
Ete Was etaidnighities.. «mien sete & 35 
It isn’t raining rain to me...... 150 
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eve been listenin o ..1- o...e-. ae 124 
I’ve been toiling at de hill....... 127 
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Jesus, all the day long.......... 40 
Jesus, lover of my soul.......... 49 
Jesus, meek and gentle.. ...... 52 
Jesus remembered you.......... 92 
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Let the lower lights be burning.. 57 
Light at eventime.............. 81 
Lord, I want to be a Christian....119 
Love’s young dream...........+ 148 
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May Jesus Christ be praised...... 109 
Mother grinding coffee.......... 137 
Mother’s prayers have followed me 18 
Move forward...... eb ooOdOn OO 112 
My anchor holds..... eens ontrr 65 
My faith looks up to Thee...... 105 
Nearer my God to Thee.......3, 116 
Nowpnight: theres. .ccles ates aplereOS 
Now the day is over............ 110 
O 
O fare you well my brother...... 122 
O how I love Jesus.............. 74 
O love that will not let me go... 17 
O the bitter shame............. 25 
O; ’*tis a great change........... 67 
Our eternal home.............. 75 
Out of the storm............... 160 
P 
Perfect peace... as5scctesctines 29 
Pilgrims and strangers.......... 102 
Praise him evermore............ 90 
Prohibition band wagon......... 154 
Pulling hard.........-.-e+esee- 143 
R 
Remember me, O mighty one....113 
RIChesTOL LOVE. crcvereiirrsie go sion are 46 
Rock - Of AEB swan rele cisiore eee) (ser 62 
Rocked in the cradle of the deep.145 
Rocking on the billows...... pereeiLoe 
) 
Sail on ..... BGG SCLC EAE oer OF 
Saviour, teach me........... Seer) 
Send the power again........... 93 
Silent mish G. crews ceeteycieeleie nt tauets oe 76 
Since Jesus came into my heart.. 68 
Softly now the light of day...... 21 
SONTEDOD Y FCALCSs creletersielelelelcicleio oie 83 
Somebody’s knocking........... 133 
Some o’ these days........... «0120 
Some mother pray LOrey OU 30 
Sometime act ne icc et- crstee ese ces 54 
Sometime, Somewhere ieee see 146 
peed away: secre cries -couieveceusoraters 99 
Stand up for Jesus.............. 72 
Strong: son ob God. w/a. erences 20 


Sun’ of my ‘souls... sires ee 


Swwirtor low sacs ates cyoeeissicree sone 134 
Sweeter as the years go by...... al 
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